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1. 



MOENING PRAYER. 
Preparation for Duty, (Psalm cviii. 2.) L. M. 



1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning" sacrifice. 

2 Redeem thy mispent moments past, 
And live this day as if thy last ; 
Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere ; 

Thy conscience, as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how th' all-seeing God thy ways, 
And all thy secret thoughts, surveys. 

4 Glory to God, who safe hath kept. 
And hath refreshed me, while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew : 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

1 



i^ornins draper. 

/Cm Praise for Morning Mercies. (Psalm iii.) L. M, 

1 GOD 1 how constant is thy love \ 
Thy gifts are every evening new, 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of our sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereiffn word restores The light, 
And strengthens nature's wearied powers. 

3 Thine arm sustained us while we slept, 
Else held our eyelids clos'd in death : 
Our life in safety still is kept, 

And still we breathe our wonted breath. 

4 That life we yield to Thy command ; 
To Thee we consecrate our days : 
Perpetual blessing from Thy hand 
Demand perpetutu songs of praise. 

O, [Morning Praise. (Psalm ▼. 1 — 8.) CM. 

1 LORD ! in the morning Thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending nigh ; 
To Aee will I direct my prayer, 
To Thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Oft to Thy house will I resort, 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court, 
And worship in Thy fear. 

3 may Thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 
Make every path of duty straight. 
And plam before my face. 

4 All they, who love and fear Thy name. 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God shall compass them 
With favour as a shield. 

2 
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Sabbath. (Gen. ii. 2, 3.) 5th P. M. 



1 AGAIN returns the day of holy rest, 

Which, when he made me world, Jehovah blest ; 
When, like his own, he bade our labours cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day. 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share. 
And bend in penitence, and join in prayer. 

3 So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive 
The noblest tribute man has power to give : 
So shall he hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

4 Father of heaven ! in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide ; 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 

K Sabbath. (Gen. ii. 2, 3.) L.M. 

1 AGAIN our weekly labours end. 
And we the sabbatn's call attend ; 
Improve we then the sacred rest. 

And bless the day that God hath bless'd. 

2 This day may our devotions rise 
Through Christ a grateful sacrifice : 
And may our God that peace bestow. 
Which none, but they, who feel it, know. 

3 That peace of God within the breast. 
Is the rich foretaste of the rest 

Which for the Church of Christ remains, 
A rest from sin, and grief, and pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day 

Heaven's type and emblem, pass aw^ ; 
And may we thus each sabbath spend, 
In hope of that which ne'er shall end. 
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Sabbath. (Exodus xx. 8.) L. M. 

1 ANOTHER six davs' work is done, 
Another sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven. 

And gives this day the food of sev'n. 

3 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As ffrateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw from heav'n that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows ! 

4 This holy calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of God remains, * 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

6 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
How sweet, a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

, Sabbath. (Psalm Ixxxiv. 10.) S. M. 

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 

Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes I 

2 The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day : 

Here we may meet and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day within the place 
Where thou, my God, hast been, 

Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And gladly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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Sabbath. (Psalm xci. Lake xziii. 54.) 0th P. M. 

1 SAFELY tlirough another week 

God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

On th' appointed sabbath day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour, 

Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Almighty pow'r. 

Fed and guided by His hand : 
Though ungrateful we have been, 
Only made returns of sin. 

3 While we pray for pard'ning grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show Thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame : 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we ever rest with thee. 

4 May Thy GospeFs joyful sound 

Conauer sinners, comfort saints, 
Make tne fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief for Si complaints : 
Thus may all our sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the Church above I 



Sabbath. (Ephesians i. 19, 20. C. M. 

1 THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

In concert with the blest. 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was display'd. 
By God th' eternal Wora, than when 
The universe was made. 

3 He rises, who mankind hath bought. 

With grief and pain extreme ; 
'Twas great to speak a world from nought, 
'Twas greater to redeem 1 
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For the hordes Day, (Psalm xcii.) L. M. 



10. 

1 SWEET is the work my God, my Kin^, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and smg ; 

To shew thj love by morning" light, ' 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest : i 
No earthly cares shall vex my oreast : 

may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David^s harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall trmmph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word, 
His works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep His counsels I how divine I 

4 And I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace has purified my heart : 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desir'd, or wishM, below ; 
And ev'ry power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

XX. For the Ltrd^s Day. (Psalm xliU, 3.) CM. 

1 FREQUENT the day of God returns, 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
An(i yet how slow devotion burns ! 
How languid are its flames I 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love ; \ 

Our frailties. Lord, torsive : » 

We would be like Thv samts above, ^ 

And praise Thee while we live. 

3 Increase, Lord, our faith and hope. 

And fit us to ascend, 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up. 
Where sabbaths never end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

With heavenly lustre shine; 
Before the throne of God appear, tf 

And feast on love divine. 
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For the LorcPs Day, (Neh. ix. 14.) C. M. 



1 LORD I Thou hast set this day apart, 

From worldly labour free, 
That man may commune with his heart, 
And meditate on Thee. 

2 We meet within this sacred place 

To worship and adore ; 
To bless Thee for the means of grace, • 
And humbly plead for more. 

3 For Thou hast pledged Thy gracious word 

Where'er in praise or prayer 
Thy faithful servants meet, Lord, 
Thy presence shall be there. 

4 Grant that with heav'nly manna fed, 

We may in peace depart : 
Shed Thy rich blessings on each head 
And sanctify each heart. 
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For the Lord's Day, (Heb. iv. 9.) L. M. 



1 LORD of the Sabbath ! hear us pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy day - 
Accept as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs which from Thy temple rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love • 
But there's a nobler rest above ; ' 
that we may that rest attain 

From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 

3 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From ev'ry mortal trouble free ; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

4 long expected day, begin I 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest in God. 
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For the Lord^t Day. C. M. 
(Psalm cxviii. 24—29.) 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the nours His own : 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne, 

2 To-day Christ rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell : 
To^ay the saints His triumph spread. 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Hosannah to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, Lord ! descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the rattler's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosannah, in the highest strains. 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heav'ns, in which he reigns 
Shall give him nobler praise. 
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For the Lord*t Day, (Gen. ii. 2, 3.) L. M. 



1 THIS is the day the Lord hath blest : 
The day to us in mercy giv'n ; 

The holy Sabbath of His rest ; 

The pleage and type of rest in heav'n. 

2 This day within Thy courts, Lord, 
Thy servants meet to seek Thy face. 
To sinff Thy praises, hear Thy woro, 
Unfola their wants, implore Thy grace. 

3 May we by ev'ry Sabbath grow 
In grace, numih^, and love : 
Thus, by Thy holy rest below, 
Made fitter ror Thy rest above. 

8 
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i^orning ^ragcr. 
Praise for the Sabbath. (Isai. Iviii. 13.) 4th P. M. 



1 AWAKE ! ye saints, awake ! 
And hail this sacred day : 
In lofty songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay : 

Come bless the day that God hath blessed, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; — 
He burst the bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes . 

And now He pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all His love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ] 
Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
And earth in humbler strains, 
Thv praise responsive sings : 

Wortny the Lamb, that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

1 *y Preparation for Worship, 2nd P, M. 

■^ ' • (Ezek. XX. 19, 20.) 

1 GREAT God ! this sacred day of Thine, 
Demands the soul's collected pow'rs ; 
Gladly may we to Thee resign 

These solemn consecrated hours ; 
Now may our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to Thy throne. 

2 Hence ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 
Where God resides, disturb no more ; 
All-seeinj? God ! Thy piercinff eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore : 

mav Thy grace our bosoms move. 
And nx our thou<;hts on things above. 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart. 
And bid Thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 
Then shall the day indeed be Thine ; 
Then shall our souls adoring own 
The grace that call us to Thy throne. 

9 
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The first day of the week. (Acta xx. 7.) C. M. 

1 BLESSED day of God, how calm, how bright 

A day of joy and praise ; 
The laborer's rest, the saint's delight, 
The first and best of days. 

2 This day the Lord our Saviour rose 

Victorious from the dead ; 
And, as a conqueror, his foes 
In glorious triumph led. 

3 This day believers d!oth enrich ; 

Mav ^race rest on them all ; 
It is their Pentecost, on which 
The Holy Ghost doth fall. 

4 As the first fruits an earnest prove ^ 

Of all the sheaves behind, 
So they who do the Sabbath love 
A happy week shall find. 

It/. The Gospel light, (Psalm xix. 6—14.) S. M. 

1 BEHOLD the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His beams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 I hear Thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send Thjr good Spirit from above 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

4 Warn me of every sin ; 
Forgive my secret faults ; 

Make me and keep me pure within 
From Satan's vue assaults. 

5 And while with heart and tongue 
Thy praises I proclaim. 

Accept the worship and the song. 
In my Eedeemer's name. 

10 



JVIornfng ^praptr. 

20 A sang of Praise, (Psalm Ivii. 7—1 1 .) L. M. 

1 GOD, my heart is fix'd and bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 

And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To liiee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the lisf ning nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heav*n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fills the skv, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
TiU thou art here, as there, obey*d. 
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Thanks for the Sahhath, (Psalm xcii.) C. M. 



1 BLEST is the work, God and King I 

To praise Thy glorious name : 
By day Thy wondrous grace we sing. 
By night Thy truth proclaim. 

2 We hail Thy day of rest, Lord, 

And seek Thy house of prayer, 
To meet Thy saints, to hear Thy word, 
And all lliy works declare. 

3 Though sensual hearts unchanged by grace, 

Such heavenly joys despise. 
Teach us to love Thy dwelling place. 
Thy day of rest to prize. . 

4 TiU fix'd within Thy courts above, 

Far nobler songs we raise ^ 
Where every heart is filled with love, 
And every mouth with praise. 

11 
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Public Praise, and Prayer. (Pgalm Ixxxi.) S. M. 

SING to the Lord your strength, 

With holy fervour sing ! 
Let hearts and instruments unite, 

To praise our heavenly King. 

This is His holy house. 

And this His festal day ; 
And He accepts the humblest pray'r 

That we sincerely pray. 

Then let us open wide 

Our mouths tcr him to fill : 
And he who Israel well supplied, 

Will feed His Israel still. 



Joy in divine Worship. (Psalm Ixxxlv.) L. M. 

1 HOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
Lord of hosts. Thy dwellings are 1 
With long desire my spirit faints 

To meet tn* assemblies of Thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out for God : 
My God ! my King I why should I be 
So far from all my joys and Thee ? 

3 Blest are the saints, who sit on high 
Around Thy throne of majesty : 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4 Blest are the souls, that find a place 
Within the temples of Thy grace : 
There they behold Thy gentler rays. 
And seek Thy face, and Team Thy praise. 

5 Blest are the men, whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion^s gate : 

God is their strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strengpth. 
Till all shall meet in heav'n at length ; 



Till all before Thy fece appear. 
And join in nobler worship there 

12 
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i^orning ^raoer. 

Joy in divine Worship. (Psalm Ixxxiv.) S. M. 

HOW fair Thy dwelling-place, 
Lord of hosts how fair I 



We love to tread its sacred courts, 
And meet thy presence there. 

2 Blest they who round Thy throne 
Their cheerful voices raise ! 

They see Thy face, Thj glory see ; 
And all their work is praise. 

3 Blest they, who here below 
Within Thy courts abide I 

One day within Thy courts exceeds 
A thousand days beside. 

4 Thou, Lord, our sun and shield ! 
Wilt grace and glory give ; 

And no good thing withhold from those 
Who in Thy statutes live. 



A Citizen of Zion* (Pi»alin xv.) C. M. 

1 LORD, who's the happy man that may 

To Thy blest courts repair ; 
Not stranger like, to visit them, 
But to inhabit there ? 

2 The man who walks in upright ways, 

And works with righteous hands ; 
Who trustt^his Maker's promises, 
And follows His commands. 

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart, 

Nor slanders with his tongue ; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 

4 This man renewed by grace divine 

Shall dwell in Thine abode ; 

Where all the spirits of the just 

Are perfect with their God. 

13 
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jn^rnuig ^raeer. 



Joy in the Lord. (Psalm c. 2.) S. M. 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banish'd from this place ! 
Religion never was design'd 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heav'nly King 
Should speak their joys abroad. 

4 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

5 [The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets.] 

6 Then let our songs abound, 

And ev'ry tear be d^ ; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

2fi • For God*t presence, (Matt, xviii. 20.) L. M. 

1 VOUCHSAFE Thy gracious presence, Lord ; 
Dispose us now to hear Thy word ; 

In meekness grant us to receive, 
And with the heart its truths believe. 

2 To us that sacred word apply, 
With sovereign pow'r and energy ; 
And cause us, in Thy £Eiith and fear, 
To practice all that we shall hear. 

3 Father I in us Thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do Thy will : 
Thy saving strength and love display : 
And g^de us to we realms of day. 

14 
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Exhortation to Praise. (PHalm c.) Ist Vers. L.M. 



1 ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep, He doth us take. 

3 enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure : 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

/C\j •Exhortation to Praise. (Psalm c.) 2nd Vers. L. M. 

1 WITH one consent let all the eai*th 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 Convinc'd that He is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

3 enter then his temple gate. 
Thence to His courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still His name with praises Mess. 

4 For He's the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

15 
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ifttorntng )prai9er. 
Exhortation to Praise. (Psalm c.) 3rd Vers. L. M. 



1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone : 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us oi clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wand'rinff sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love : 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Exhortation to Praise. Ist P. M. 
(Psalm c.) 4tb Vers. 

1 BE joyful in God ; your Saviour and King I 
His praise let all lands exultingly sing ! 

serve Him with gladness, delight in the song, 
And come to His presence your joy to prolong. 

2 Be sure that the Lord is God of all might; 
His creatures are we — He rules us of right ; 
He made us His people — He named us of old, 
The sheep of his pasture and lambs of His fold. 

3 enter His gates, thanksgivings to raise. 
And swell in His courts the chorus of praise : 
His love in the great congregation proclaim, 
With fervent devotion speak good of His name. 

4 For good is the Lord, and plenteous in grace ; 
His mercy abounds and blesses our race ; 

His truth', which our prospect of glory insures, 
Unshaken to all generations endures. 
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ifidomfng iprafier. 

OO Far a blessing in the Sanctuary. L. M. 

^^* (Psalm cxxxii. 7—10.) 

1 GrOD in His temple let us meet ; 
Low on OUT knees before Him bend ; 
Here hath He fix'd His mercy-seat ; 
Here, on His worship, we attend. 

2 Arise into Thy resting-place, 

Thou and Thy ark of strength, Lord ! 
Shine througn the veil, we seek Thv face ; 
Speak, for we hearken to Thy word. 

3 With righteousness Thy priests array : 
Joyful Thy chosen people be : 

Let those who teach, and hear, and pray, 
Let all be holiness to Thee. 

O O For the profitable use of Scripture, C. M. 
^^' (Col. ill. 16.) 

1 BEFORE Thy mercy-seat, Lord, 

Behold Thy servants stand. 
To ask the knowledge of thy word, 
The guidance of Thy hand. 

2 Let Thy eternal truths, we pray. 

Dwell richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord, from Thjjr word remove the seal ; 

Unfold its hidden store ; 
And teach us as we read to feel 
Its value more and more. 

4 Help us to see a Saviour's love 

Sninin? in every page : 
And let the thoughts of joy above 
Our inmost souls engage. 

5 Thus while Thy word our footsteps g^de% 

may we safely go 
To those fair realms where love provides 
A final rest from woe. 
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J)(torning draper. 



35 



For a Prayerful spirit, (Prov. xvi. 1.) C. M. 

1 LORD, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near : 

2 God of all grace, we come to Thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts ; — 
Give, what Thine eyes delight to see," 
Truth in the inward parts : 

3 Give deep humility ; — the sense 

Of godly sorrow give : 
A strong desiring confidence 
To see Thy face and live j — 

4 Faith in the holy sacrifice. 

That can for sin atone I 
To cast our hopes and fix our eyes 
On Christ — and Him alone : — 

5 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust Thee though Thou slay : 

6 Give these, and then Thy will be done ; 

Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, through Thy Spirit, and Thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 



• The infinite power of God, (Prov. xv. 3.) let P.M. 

1 THE eye of the Lord is in every place ; 
Resistless His power 1 unbounded His grace I 
He is not a stranger to aught that we love. 
Nor is there a danger He could not remove. 

2 Have mercy, God ! our Father on high I 
And teach us to live as under Thine eye ; 

We pray for Thy blessing, thro' Jesus our Lord, 
To walk as possessing Thy help and Thy word. 

'S It is not our skill, nor might of our arm. 

Can guide us to heav'n or shield us from harm, 
Bless Thou each endeavour, each holy design ! 
And glory for ever, Lord, shall be Thine I 
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Exhortation to Praise. (Deut. vl. 4, 6.) S. M. 

1 STAND up and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice ; 
let us praise our gracious God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Thougrh high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, — 

Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud and magnify ? 

3 Oh for the living flame. 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, inspire our minds, 
And wing to heaven each thought ! 

4 God is our strength and song. 
And His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our rausom'd powers. 

5 Arise, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore ; 

Arise, and bless His glorious name 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

• Lave to the Sanctuary. (Psalm xlviii.) S. M. 

1 GREAT is the Lord om- God, 
And let his praise be great : 

He makes His churches His abode, 
His most delightftil seat. 

2 These temples of His grace, 
How beautiful they stand 1 

The honours of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In ev'ry new distress 
We'll to His house repair ; 

We'll think upon His wond'rous grace, 
And seek deliv'rance there. 

4 The God whose love we know 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God while here below, 
And through eternity. 
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lEf»ning ^ragcr. 

Far Protection. (Psalm iv. 8.) L. M. 

1 GLORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, keep me I King of kmgs, 
Under Thine own almighty wings ! 

2 Forgive me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so' I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment day. 

4 may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Lord, let mv soul for ever share 
The bliss or thy paternal care; 

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see Thy face, to sing Thy love ! 



39 



For the Lord's Day, (Exod. xxix. 39.) 5tb P.M. 

1 SOON shall the evening star, with silver ray, 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day ; 
Resume we then, ere sleep and silence reign, 
The rites that holiness and heav'n ordain. 

2 Still let each awful truth our thoughts engage 
That shines reveaPd on inspiration's page ; ' 
Nor let those hours in vanity be passed, 
Which all who lavish shall lament at last. 

3 God our Saviour, in our hearts abide ; 

Thy blood redeemed us, and Thy precepts ^ide; 
In life our Guardian, and in deatn our Fnend, 
Glory supreme be Thine till time shall end. 
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Confidence in Ood. (Psalm xci.) L. M. 

1 HE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath His shade, 
And there at nignt shall rest his head. 

2 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ; 
As when a hen protects her brood. 
From birds of prey that seek their blood. 

3 What, though a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died \ 
Thy God His chosen people saves 
Among the dead, amidst the graves. 

4 But if the fire, or plagne, or sword, 
Beceive commission irom the Lord 
To strike His saints among the rest. 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 

6 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil tneir best desire ; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring Thy children, Lord, to Thee. 

TcX* Far Acceptance ivith Ood. (Psalm cxli.) L. M. 

1 LORD, let my prayer like incense rise ; 
And when I lift my hands to Thee, 

As on the evening sacrifice, 

Look down from neav'n, well-pleased, on me. 

2 Set Thou a watch to keep my tongue ; 
Let not my heart to sin mcline ; 

Save me from those who practice wrong, 
And make Thy pleasure ever mine. 

3 Our eyes are unto Thee, Lord ; 
Behold us humbled in the dust ; 

Thy saving health and strength afford ; 
Leave not our souls ; in Thee we trust. 

4 Hedeem us. Lord, from all the snares, 
With which the world surrounds our feet ; 
Its riches, vanities, and cares. 

Its love, its hatred, its deceit. 
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4-2 ^^ ** blessing in the Sanctuary, 4th P. M. 

"^^ (Psalm cii. 13—22.) 

1 IN loud and cheerful strains 
The King of glory praise : 

O'er heaven and earth He reigns, 
Through everlasting days : 
> But Zion with His presence blest, 

Is His delight. His chosen rest. 

2 Lord, let Thine ear attend 
To our submissive cries; 
And let our praise ascend, 
Accepted to the skies : 

Let all who humbly seek Thy face, 
Rejoice in Thine abounding grace. 

3 Here may the list'ninff throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love : 
Here Christians join the song 
Of Seraphim above : 

Beneath tnis roof vouchsafe to show, 
How God can dwell with man below. 
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For an increase of grace, (Prov. iii. 6.) C. M. 

1 LORD, another day is flown ; 

And we, a grate Ail band, 
Are met once more before Thy throne, 
To bless Thy fost'ring hand. 

2 let Thy grace perform its part ; 

And let contention cease ; 
And shed abroad in ev'ry heart. 
Thine everlasting peace. 

3 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thine, 

A flock by Jesus led. 
The sun of holiness shall shine. 
In glory on our head. 

4 And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And Thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 
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lEdenlng IPra^cr. 



A Hymn ofr^oicing. (Psalm Ixv. 8.) 7th P, M. 

1 ERE another sabbath's close, 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to Thee, 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to Thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven. 

3 Cold our services have been. 
Mingled evey prayer with sin ; 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By Thy ^ace alone we live. 

4 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with Thee at last. 

5 Let these earthly sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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For the LordCs Day, (Prov. xxii. 2.) CM. 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made ; 

Let young and old rejoice ; 
To Him be vows and homage paid. 
Whose service is our choice. 

2 This is the homage He requires. 

The voice of praise and prayer, 
The soul's affections, hopes, desires^ 
Ourselves, and all we are. 

3 While rich and poor for mercy call. 

Propitious from the skies. 
The Ix)rd, the Maker of them all, 
Accepts the sacrifice. 

4 Well pfeas'd, through Jesus Christ the Son, 

From sin He grants release ; 
According to their :Buth 'tis done. 
He bids them go in peace. 
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lEbtning Prai?n. 

The Saviour* 8 promise, (Matt, xvili. 20.) L. M. 

1 WHERE two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sov'reign Lord, 
Meet to recount His acts of grace, 
And offer solemn pray'r and praise : 

2 " There," says the Saviour, "will I be, 
Amid the favored company ; 
To them unveil my smiling face. 
And shed my glories round the place." 

3 We meet at Thy command, Lord, 
Relying on Thy faithful word : 
Now send Thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heav'nly love. 

For the Lord^s Day, (Psalm xcil. 1, 2.) S. M. 

1 SWEET is the task, Lord, 
Thy glorious acts to sing ; 

To praise, Thy name, and hear Thy word, 
And grateml offerings bring. 

2 Sweet on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice. 

With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in Thy name rejoice. 

3 To pray'r, and praise, and joy, 
Be ev'ry Sabbath giv'n. 

That such may be our blest employ. 
Eternally in heav'n. 

A Q Praise from young and old. 8th P» M. 

^^' (Luke xl. 2.) 

1 WORSHIP, honor, glory, blessing. 

Lord we offer to Thy name ; 
Young and old. Thy praise expressing, 

Join their Saviour to proclaim. 
As the saints in heaven adore Thee, 

We would worship at Thy throne ; 
As Thine angels serve before Thee, 

So on earth Thy will be done. 
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** The Lord is thy heeper,*' 9th P. M. 
(Psalm czxi. 5.) 

1 THROUGH the day Thy love has spared us, 

Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, thou our guardian be, 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers : 

In Thine arms may we repose. 
And, when life's brief day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 

The power of- Gospel truth. 4th P. M. 
(Isaiah Iv. 10-11.) 

BEHOLD the falling snow, 

And fertilizing ram ; — 
To heav'n, from whence it fell, 

It turns not back again : 
But waters earth through ev'ry pore. 
And calls forth all its secret store. 

*' So," saith the God of grace, 

" My Gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend :'' 
Millions of souls shall feel its pow'r. 
And bear it down to millions more. 

Praise and Prayer, ( 1 Tim. i. 1 7.) CM. 

BEHOLD ! ye servants of the Lord, 

Your hands in worship raise ; 
Worthy is God to be adoi'^d 

Both day and night with praise. 

Thou, Lord of heaven and earth, send down 

A blessing from above ; 
With erace and truth Thy servants crown. 

And seal us with Thy love. 
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0>2. DismisHon, (1 Cor. iii. 6, 7.) CM. 

1 FATHER, before we hence depart, 

Send Thy eood Spirit down : 
Let him reside in evW heart. 
And bless the seed tnat's sown. 

2 Thou fountain of eternal love, 

Who gav'st Thy son to die ; 
let Thy Spirit from above 
EnUghten and apply. 

Adoration. (Psalm xc.) L. M. 

1 FROM age to age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
Thy mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 High was Thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth Thy humble footstool laid ; 
And long Thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 
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• Praise for meant of grace. (Psalm xxxvi. 8.) L. M. 

1 THANKS for Thy house of prayer, Lord ; 
Thanks for Thy day, and for Thy word ; — 
For all the means which Thou hast given 
Of knowing Thee, and gaining heaven. 

2 The Sabbath ending, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week j 
Let all its days with Thee begin. 
That each may prove a rest firom sin. 



Adoration. (Luke ii. 14.) C. M. 

1 TO Grod be glory, peace on earth. 

Good will to mortals shewn ; 
We praise, we bless, we glorify. 
We worship Thee alone. 

2 Thou, with the Holy Ghost, Christ I 

Whom heaven and earth adore, 
High in the Father's glory art, 
Most high for evermore. 
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BumUsion. (2 Cor. xiii. 14.) 8tb P. M. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Best upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess in sweet communion 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

Dismission. (Phil. iv. 7.) L. M. 

1 THE peace which God alone reveals. 
And by His word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct and keep and cheer our hearts ! 

2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here. 



00« Adoration. (Psalm ex vii.) L. M. 

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemers name be sung, 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord : 
Eternal truth attends Thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

09. Dismission, (1 Cor. Hi. 6, 7.) 4th P. M. 

1 ON what has now been sown 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The pow'r is Thine alone 
To make it spring and grow : 
Do Thou the gracious harvest raise, 
And Thou alone shalt have the praise. 



lEbenlng ^ra^er. 
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'• DismUsion. (Luke xxiv. dO.) 9th P. M. 

1 LORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in Redeeming grace ! 

refresh us, travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 

For Thy Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy' salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful — ^to the truth may we be found. 

3 So whene'er the signal's gfiven 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heav'n, 

Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever — reign with Christ in endless day ! 

v)i« Dismission, (Luke vii. 50.) 8-7. P. M. 

1 LORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 

So shall we depart Iq peace ; 
Bread of life, in thee possessing. 
So shall faith and love increase. 

2 Fill each breast with consolation. 

Raise, to Thee our spirits raise ; 
Till^we reach our blissful station. 
Then we'll give Thee nobler praise. 

Hallelujah, &c. 

0/w« Dismission, (1 Sam. i. 17.) L. M. 

1 DISMISS us with Thy blessing, Lord ; 
Help us to feed upon Thy word ; 

All that has been amiss forgive. 
And let Thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, Thou art good : 
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood ; 
Give every fetter'd soul release. 

And bid us all depart in peace. 
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Dismission, . (Matt. iv. 4.) C. M. 

1 LORD, help us on Thy word to feed ; 

In peace dismiss us hence ; 
Be Thou, in ev W time of need, 
Our refuge and defence. 

2 We now desire to bless Thy name, 

And in our hearts record. 
And with our thankful tonnes proclaim 
The goodness of the Lord. 

04:. Ditinistim. (Heb. xiii. 20, 21.) 7th P. M. 

1 NOW may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight, 
Perfect us in all His will. 

And preserve us day and night. 

DO. Dismission, (Luke viii. 15.) 4th P. M. 

VOUCHSAFE, Almighty Lord I 

To ev'ry heart Thy grace ; 

That there Thy sacred word 

May find a fruitful place : 
May we who in Thy temple meet^ 
In Heaven surround Thy mercy-seat ! 

Do f Dismission, (Psalm Ixxxvi. 17.) 8-7-7. P. M. 

1 OF Thy love some gracious token 
Grant us. Lord, before we go : 
Bless Thy word which has been spoken, 

Life and peace on all bestow. 
When we join the world again, 
May our hearts with Thee remain : 

(Jh, direct us, and protect us, 
Till we reach that happy diore 
Where Thy people want no more. 
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The Coming of Christ, (Psalin xcvili.) C. M. 

1 JOY to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let ev^ry heart prepare Him room : 
Let all creation sing. 

2 Ye saints, rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 

In praise your tongues employ : 
Floods clap your hands ; exult ye plains ; 
And shout ye hills for joy. 

3 Behold, He comes ! He comes to bless 

The nations as their Grod; 
To shew the world His righteousness, 
And send His truth abroad. 

4 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make His blessings flow, 
Far as the curse is found. 
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The Beigii of Christ, (Psalm xcix.) S. M. 

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns ! 
Let all the nations fear : 

Let sinners tremble at His throne. 
And saints be humbled there. 

2 The mighty Saviour reigns ; 
Let earth adore its Lord ; 

The host of heav'n around Him stand; 
Swift to fulfil His word. 

3 In Zion is His throne ; 
His honors are divine ; 

The church shall make His wonders known. 
For there His glories shine. 

4 Before Him prostrate fall, 
And worship at His feet ; 

For truth and justice He maintains^ 
Enthroned on mercy's seat. 
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Collect for Sanctijlcation. L. M. 
(Rom. xiii. 13, 14.) 

1 SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess : 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we hest proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour-God j 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temp'rance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Beligion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



70 



The Advent of Christ, (Matt. xxi. 9.) C. M. 

1 HARK, the glad sound 1 the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promise long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him break. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes to bind the broken heart. 

To make the wounded whole. 
To preach glad tiding to the meek. 
And bless the humole soul. 

4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace ! 

Tmne advent shall proclaim ; 
And earth and heaven shall join to sing 
The glories of Thy name. 
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SbtcovCts Sunlras in 19i)ii)ettt. 

Y"! Excellency of the Scriptures. 7 th P.M. 

• ■*" • (Psalm cxix. 103—105.) 

1 DEARER, Lord, Thy statutes far 
Than the world's best treasures are : 
Gold or honey I esteem 

Dross and dust, compared with them. 

2 like a lamp, whene'er I stray, 
Shining" bright upon my way, 
Let Thy pure and lively word 
Still its quick'ning" light afford. 

3 Humble, teachable, and mild. 
Meekly, like a little child, 

At my gracious Saviour's feet 
Let me take my daily seat. 

4 Save, save me, I am Thine, 
To Thy ways my heart incline ; 
Ever let Thy holy word 
Light, and life, and peace afford. 

'y^ Excellency of the Scriptures, L. M. 

• ^« (Psalm cxix. 127—134.) 

1 HOW I love Thy holy word ; 
Thy ^T^cious covenant, Lord ; 

It guides and keeps me in Thy way : 
I think upon it night and day. 

2 What are the mines of shining wealth ; 
The strength of youth, the bloom of health ? 
What are all joys, compared with those 
Thine everlasting word bestows ? 

3 Lon^ unafHicted, undismay'd, 

In pleasure's path secure I stray'd : 
Thou mad'st me feel Thy chast'ninff rod, 
And straight I tum'd me to my God. 

4 hadst Thou left me unchastis'd. 
Thy precept I had still desnis'd : 
But now Thy word is my adight, 

And makes my prospects calm and bright. 
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Secontr Sttntrag in IKtfUwt. 

'YO For profitable use of the Scriptures. C. M. 
' ^* (Rom XV. 4.) 

1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound 

Of Thy salvation, Lord, 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
How slow to learn Thy word 1 

2 Oft we frequent Thy holy place, 

Yet hear almost in vain : 
Such faint impressions of Thy grace, 
Our languia powers retain. 

3 How cold and leeble is our love 1 

How neghgent our fear 1 
How low our hopes of ioys above I 
How few affections there I 

4 Great God 1 Thy aovereign aid impart, 

To give Thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our hearts. 
And deep its truths impress. 

I rt* ChrisVs second coming. (Luke xxi. 27.) 0th P. M. 

1 LO ! He comes with clouds descending^ 

Once for favour'd sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
Hallelujah 1 mortals ! catch their joyful strain. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him. 

Pierced and naiPd Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing-, shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Blest redemption, long expected 1 

See I His solemn pomp to share. 
All His saints, by man rejected. 

Rise to meet Him in the air : 
Hallelujah I see the Son of God is there. 

4 Yea, Amen I let all adore Thee ; 

High on Thine eternal throne : 
Saviour ! worlds bow down before Thee ; 

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own : 
Hdlelujah 1 come and make Thy glories know 
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Glory of God in Creation. (Psalm xix.) L. M. 

1 THE heav'ns declare Thy glory, Lord ; 
In ev'ry star Thy wisdom shines, 

But when our eyes behold Thy word, 
We read Thy name in fairer hnes. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing Hght, 
And nights and days Thy pow'r confess, 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 
Bound the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when Thy truth began its race 

It touch'd and glanc'd on evr'y land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light or feel the sun. 

5 Great sun of righteousness arise \ 

Bless the dark world with heav'nly light ; 

Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 

The laws are pure. Thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiv'n ; 
Forgive our sins, our souls renew, 

And make Thy word our guide to heav'n. 

#0. God the Deliverer, (Psalm cxxiv.) Ist P. M. 

1 IF the Lord had not heard, may Israel now say, 
When Satan's vile hosts rose on us as prey : 
Had Jehovah refus'd in our cause to engage, 
They had swallow'd us quick overwhelmed in their 

rage. 

2 But blessed be God, the fountain of ^ace, 

He commands — and our foes their prey must 

release ; 
The toils are all broken ; to freedom we spring ! 
And the Lord our salvation and ruler we sing. 
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^btn SunDrBS in IKljr&ent. 

^7 Collect for God's Minitters. L.M. 

' ' • (1 Cor. iv. 1.) 

1 FATHER of mercies, bow Thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer ; 

We pray for those who plead for Thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 Clothe them with energy divine, 

And let the words thev speak be Thine : 

And may our earnest need be given, 

As though we heard a voice from heaven. 

3 Teach them to sow the heav'nly seed ; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain. 
And Thy pure gospel to maintam. 

4 Let listening multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound : 
In humble strains Thy ^race implore ; 
And own Thy Spirit's hving power. 
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For Grace in Christ. (Matt. xi. 2^15.) L.M. 

1 SAVIOUR, is Thy promise fled? 
Nor longer doth Thv grace endure, 
To heal the sick and raise the dead. 
And preach the gospel to the poor i 

2 Come, Jesus, come ! return again. 
With brighter beams Thy servants bless, 
Who long to feel Thy perfect reijgn, 
And share Thy kingdom's happiness. 

3 Redeemer, come 1 and as of yore 
The prophet went to clear thy way, 
A harbinger, Thy feet before, 

A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

4 So now mav grace with heavenly shower. 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seeds of power, 
Then come and reap Thy harvest there. 

35 



79. 



All men Sinners. (Psalm xiv,) C. M. 
FOOLS in their hearts have said 



" There is no God" to fear; 
Corrupt are they, but not afraid, 
Though vengeance draweth near, 

2 The Lord from heaven look'd down, 

To see if any sought 
.To gain a heavenly crown, 

But none His will have wrought. 

3 Who shall restore our race. 

So sunk in guilt and woe 
From Sion's hill, abounding grace 
To penitents ^all flow. 

4 Bring back, O Lord, Thy sheep ; 

The captive soul restore : 
Then Jacob sliall no longer weep. 
Nor Israel murmur more 

ftO Universal Corruption of Man, 4th C. M. 

^^« (Psalm liii.) 

1 THE Lord look'd aU around 
Upon man's favored race. 

If any mi^ht be foimd 
Who sou^t their Maker's face ; 
But every single soul was seen 
Corrupt, polluted, and unclean. 

2 Have they not learnt to flee 
From heaven's avenging rod ; 
Their sinfulness to see, 

And fear a righteous God ? 
In vain His warning voice is heard ; 
They hate and scorn His gracious word. 

3 that the day were come — 
Salvation's promised day I 

When God shall bring them home, 

And wash their sins away : 
Then Israel shall lift up her voice 
And Judah's ransom'd sons rejoice. 
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Jpourti^ Sttnlrap in ISiiTbent. 



Through Christ Jesus. (Phil. iv. 7.) CM. 



1 POUR down Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

On all assembled nere : 
Let us receive th' engrafted word, 
With meekness and with fear. 

2 By faith in Thee the soul receives 

New life, though dead before ; 
And he, who in Thy name believes. 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserve the power of faith alive 

In those who love Thy name ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacred flame. 

4 Thy grace and mercy first prevail'd 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had faiPd 
Unless renewed by Thee. 

5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow ; 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our Life and Resurrection, Thou, 
Our Hope, our joy, our AH ! 
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Christ proclaimed, (John i. 23.) 5th P. M. 



1 FROM Jesse's root behold a branch arise. 
Whose sacred flower with fragrance fills the skies ; 
Hark I a glad voice the lonely desert cheers. 
Prepare the way, your God — ^your God appears. 

2 The Saviour comes, by ancient seers foretold, 
Hear Him ye deaf; and all ye blind behold ; 
The dumb shall sing, the lame his crutch forego. 
And leap, exulting, like the bounding roe. 

3 No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall hear, 
From every face He wipes off every tear ; 

In everlasting chains shall death be bound. 
And hell's fierce tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 
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Cfiristmas Bap. 



Worship Christ, (Heb, i. 6.) 0th P. M. 



83. 

1 ANGELS from the realms of glory, 

Wing your flight oVr all the earth ; 
Ye who sanff creation's story, 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 
Come and worship ; worsbip Christ the new-born King. 

2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flock by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 

Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worsbip ; worship Christ the new-born King. 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations, 

Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great desire of nations. 

Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship ; worship Christ the new-born King. 

4 Saints before the altar bending. 

Waiting long with hope ana fear, 
Suddenly the Lord descending. 

In His temple shall appear : 
Come and worship ; worship Christ the new-born King. 

6 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now repeals the sentence, 

Mercy calls you — ^break your chains : 
Come and worship ; worship Christ the new-born King. 



Praise for Salvation, (Rev. vii. 10.) Ist P. M. 



84 

1 SALVATION to God, who sits on the throne ; 
And unto the Lamb, who died to atone ; 

The Comforter's praise, let all Christians proclaim. 
Uniting to worship Jehovah's great name. 

2 Then let us adore and give Him His right. 

All blessing, and power, and wisdom, and might. 
And glory, and honour, be render'd again. 
And hearty thanksgivings for ever. Amen. 
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Q K Hosanna to the Son of David. S« M. D. 

^^* (Heb. i. 1.) 

1 BEHOLD the Prince of life, 
The chosen of the Lord! 

God's well-beloved Son fulfils 

The sure prophetic word : 

Cloth'd with no pompous state, 

He seeks no earthly throne : 
By meekness, patience, truth and love, 

His dignity is shown. 

2 He comes, the light of men 1 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

may we feel its quickening power, 
To purify our hearts : 
Cheered oy its beams our souls 
Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod. 
Leads to eternal day. 

3 Prepare the song of praise. 
To hail th' incarnate Kin^ ; 

He comes I the promised Saviour comes I 

Your glad hosannas bring : 

"Glory to God on high ; 

And heavenly peace on earth : 
Good will to man," with angels smg. 

For your Redeemer's birth. 

Emmanuely (Isai. vli. 14.) 2nd P. M. 

1 HARK I a glad voice the sinner cheers : 
Prepare the way : the Lord appears. 
The Son of Goa 1 lost man to save 
From sin and Satan and the grave : 
Glad hallelujahs let us sing 
To Christ, our Saviour and our King. 

2 The Lord of life, who formed the skies, 
Now humbly in a manger lies ; 
Stoops down from heaven with man to dwell ; 
Is God with us, Emmanuel I 
Glad hallelujahs let us sing 
To Christ our Saviour and our King. 
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JesuSt long expected, (Heb. i. 1.) 8th P. M. 

1 COME, Thou long expected Jesus I 

Bom to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of afl the earth Thou art j 
Come, desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart ! 

2 Bom Thy people to deliver, 

Bom a cnila and yet a King ; 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 

Now Thy gracious kin^om bring ; 
By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit. 

Raise us to Thy glorious throne I 

00« The Incarnate Word, (John i. 14.) C. M. 

1 JESUS, Thou man of sorrows bom 

To suflfring here below, 
To toil through poverty and scorn. 

Through weakness and through woe : — 

2 Incarnate word I by every grief. 

By each temptation tried ; 
Who lived to yield our wants relief, 
And, to redeem us, died ! 

3 If, gaily cloth'd and proudly fed. 

In careless ease we dwell ! 
Remind us of Thy manger-bed. 
And lowly cottage-ceU. 

4 If, press'd by penury severe. 

In envious want we pine, 
may Thy Spirit whisper near. 
How poor a lot was Thine. 
6 Through this world^s ever varied scene. 
From sin preserve us free : 
As Thou like us hast tempted been. 
May we rejoice with Thee. 
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CD^rifltmais Bag. 

OQ The Glory of the Incarnate Word, L. M. 

^^* (John i. 14.) 

1 NOW to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake my soul, awake my tong^ue ; 
Hosanna to th' eternal name^ 

And all his boundless love proclaim 1 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of His grace ! 
God, in the person of His Son, 

Hath all His mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground ! 

4 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Where He imveils His lovely face ! 
Where all His beauties they "behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 
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Hosanna to the incarnate Word, L. M. 
(John i. 14.) 

1 HOSANNA to the Uving Lord, 
Hosanna to th' incarnate Word, 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing. 

2 Saviour, with protecting care, 
Eetum to this Thy house of prayer 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim. 

3 But, c^iefest, in our cleansed breast. 
Eternal I bid Thy Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 

4 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeem'd from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
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^^rtBtmaus Bap. 

Hymn of Triumph, (Luke ii. 11 .) 7th P. M. 



1 HARK ! the herald-angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King* ; 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
" God and sinners reconciled." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Jom the trmmph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, tne everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veird in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

3 Hail, the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace 
Hail, the Sun of Kighteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Eis'n with healing in His wings : 
Mild He lays His glory by, 

Bom, that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Come, Desire of nations, come ! 

Fix in us Thy -humble home : 

Rise, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 

Bruise in us the serpent's head : 

Adam's likeness now efface. 

Stamp Thine image in its place ; 

Second Adam A*om above. 

Reinstate us in thy love. 

4a, 



92. 



C^rtetmais Bap. 

Birth of Christ, (Luke ii. 10.) 10th P. M. 

1 CHRISTIANS, awake ! salute the happy mom, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom, 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angrels chaunted from above : 
With them the joyful tidings first begun. 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

2 Oh I may we keep and ponder m our mind, 
God's wond'rous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe who hath retrieved our loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in his steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man's first neavenly state again take place ; 

3 Then may we hope, th' angelic hosts among. 
To join, redeem'a, a glad triumphant throng : 
He that was bom upon this joyrul day. 
Around us all His ^ory shall displav : 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 

y t5. Birth of Christ. (Isai. ix. 6.) 4th P. M. 

1 HAIL brightest, happiest mom. 
That ever beam'd from heaven I 
To us a child is bom. 

To us a son is given ; 
Let every heart its homage bring 
In honour to the new-bom King. 

2 What wondrous love is this ! 
The Lord of fife appears, 
And quits the realms of bliss 
For this dark vale of tears ; 

Consents to tread this cursed ground. 
Where sin and misery abound. 

3 Give us an angel's tongue, 
An angel's wifiing mind ; 
And let Thy name be sung, 
Great God, by all mankind ; 

Let the whole earth with one accord 
Confess that Jesus is the Lord. 
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CDfirtetmRS Ssq. 



Birth of Christ. (Isaiah ix. 2-7.) CM. 



1 THE earth that long in darkness pined, 

Hath seen a gloricus light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's deep shadowing night. 

2 To us a child of hope is bonx, 

To us a Son is given, 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heav'n. 

3 His name shall be the mighty God, 

The Prince of Peace, aaored. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The everlasting Lord ! 

4 His pow'r increasing still shall spread. 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall jjuard His throne above, 
And peace nbound below. 

90, '* Thy Kingdom Come." (Matt. vi. 10.) S. M. 

1 WHEN will the day arise 
On our benighted race. 

To shed on all oelow the skies, 
The beams of saving grace t 

2 The promise has been made 
That all shall know Thy name 1 

grant to all Thy needful aid. 
Thy wandering flock reclaim. 

3 Let earth's remotest bound 
The joyful tidings hear. 

That a Redeemer hath been found 
To bring salvation near. 

4 let Thy grace complete 
The work it has begun ; 

And put aU foes beneath the feet 
Of Thy victorious Son. 
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%U Sbttp^trCfi Sap. (26th I9ec.) 
The Death of Stephen, (Acta vii. 64-60.) L. M. 

X ALL those who in the Lord confide, 
Though foes assault on ev'ry side, 
Can ne'er be moved or overthrown, 
Since Jesus makes their cause his own. 

2 So fEiithful Stephen, undismay'd. 
The malice of the Jews surveyed : 
The holy joy which fill'd his breast, 
A lustre on liis face impress'd. 

3 " Behold 1" he said, " the world of light 
Is opened to my strengthened sight ; 
My glorious Lord appears in view, 
That Jesus whom ye lately slew.*' 

4 May we, by faith, perceive Thee thus. 
Dear Saviour, ever near to us ! 

This sight our peace through life shall keep 
And death be fear'd no more than sleep. 
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• The Christian Martyr, (Matt, xxiii. 34.) L. M. 

1 FOR a martyr's glowing zeal ! 
He fears no dang-er, shuns no pain : 
He stands opposed to earth and hell. 
And tells them all their threats are vain. 

2 See where the faithful champion stands. 
Undaunted by his numerous foes ; 

He listens to his Lord's commands. 
And life itself for Him foregoes. 

3 The furious darts around him rise, 
His courage stands the awful test : 
The dying saint no fear betrays : 
Nor does he ask his foes for rest. 

4 His treasure they cannot destroy : 

And while they think to cast him down. 
They do but hasten on his joy, 
And brighten his celestial crown. 
6 How blest are they whose work is done. 
Who now enjoy the glorious prize I 
Be this our care, the race to run, 
That we may know and share their joys. 
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9)U 3foi)n tf^e KEdangeltst's Bop. (27th Bee.) 

The Eternal Word, (1 John I. 1.) L. M. 

1 MY song shall bless the Lord of all, 
My praise shall climb to His abode : 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call, 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

2 Without beginning or decline, 
Object of faith, and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw Him shine. 
He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much, when in the manger laid, 
Almiffhty ruler of the sky, 

As wnen the six days' work He made 
Fill'd all the morning-stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is the dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well-pleas'd He hears. 
And owns Immanuel for His name. 

5 A cheerful confidence I feel. 

My well-plac'd hopes with joy I see ; 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal 
To worship Him who died for me, 

6 As man, He pities my complaint; 
His power and truth are all divine ; 
He will not fail. He cannot faint ; 
Lord, make Thy full salvation mine. 

«7«/» Leaning on Christ, (John xxi. 20.) L. M. 

1 GOD, who gav'st Thy servant grace, 
Amid the storms of life distrest. 

To look on Thine incarnate face. 
And lean on Thy protecting breast. 

2 Be our's, King of mercy ! still 
To feel Thy presence from above ; 
And in Thy word and in Thy will. 

To hear Thy voice and know Thy love. 

3 And when the toils of life are done. 
And nature waits Thy dread decree, 
To find our rest beneath Thy throne, 
And look in humble hope to Thee. 
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tS^t Snnocents* 9a0. (28th IBec.) 

Universal Reign of Christ. 7th P. M. 
(Rev. xiv. 2.) 

1 HARK ! the song of Jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore : — 

2 Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 

God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

£cho round the earth and main. 

3 See Jehovah's banner furl'd ; 

Sheath'd His sword ; He speaks — 'tis done 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

4 He shall reign from pole to pole, 

With illimitable swajr, 
He shall reign when, like a scroll. 
Yonder heavens have passed away. 

5 Then the end : — beneath His rod, 

Man's last enemy shall £sdl ; 
Hallelujah 1 Christ in God, 
God m Christ is all in all. 

Rachel Weeping. C. M. 
(Matt. ii. ]8. Jer. xxxi. 15.) 

1 WEEP not o'er thy children's tomb, 

Rachel weep not so I 
The bud is cropt by martyrdom, 
The flow'r in heaven shall blow. 

2 Firstlings of faith — the mortal strife, 

Has miss'd its deadliest aim ; 
The gracious God who gave them life. 
For them to suffer came : 

3 Though feeble were their days and few, 

Baptized in blood and pain ; 
He knows them, whom tney never knew, 
And they shall live again. 

4 Then weep not o'er thy children's tomb, 

Rachel weep not so t 
The bud is cropt by martyrdom. 
The flower in heaven i^all blow. 
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Sunlrap afUr Christmas. 

Tfie Security of the Christian. C. M. 
(Psalm xci.) 

1 INCARNATE God ! the soul that knows 

Thy name's mysterious power, 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose, 
Nor fear the trying* hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, around the saints 

Their gxiardian pinions spread. 
To cheer the spirit when it faints 
And shield the sacred head. 

3 Himself, the Lord of angels, keeps 

The souls that love His name : 
Lo I Israel's shepherd never sleeps ; 
He always is the same. 

4 Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here : 
But since the Saviour changes not. 
What have His saints to fear t 

1 0^ " Praise ye the Lord." 8th P. M. 

±\JO. (Psalm cxlviii.) 

1 PRAISE the Lord 1 ye heavens, adore Him, 

Praise Him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and Moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 

2 Praise the Lord I for he hath spoken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious : 

Never shall His promise mil ; 
God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation I 

Hosts on high His powers proclaim. 
Heaven and earth, and aU creation, 
Laud and magnify His name. 
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SunHBQ after Ci^tistmas. 
1 (\A ^^ Blessings of Redemption, L. M. 

1 HOW vast the treasure we possess I 
How rich Thy bounty, Kinff of grace ! 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
Earth is our lodge, and heav'n our home. 

2 All things are ours, the gifts of God ; 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood ; 
While the good Spirit shews us how 
To use, and to improve them too. 

3 Jf peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me. Lord, to speak Thy praise : 
If bread of sorrows be mv food. 

Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

4 I would not change my blest estate 
For all the world calls good or great ; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I envy not the sinner's gold, 

5 Father, I wait Thy daily will ; 
Thou shalt divide my portion still : 
Grant me on earth what seems Thee best, 
Till death and heav'n reveal the rest. 

xUO, Praise far Salvation. (Matt. i. 21.) C. M. 

1 SALVATION I oh the joyful sound I . 

'Tis pleasure to our ears, 
A sov'rei^ balm to every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

In death's dark gloom we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

4 Salvation ! Thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To Thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 
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lEntr of ifyt Hear. 

Shortness of Life, (Psalm xxxix. 4—7.) C. M. 



1 TEACH me the measure of my days, 

Thou Maker of my frame : 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can hoast, 

An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flower and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move, 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They ra^e and strive, desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 What should I wish or wait for then 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain. 

And disappoint our trust. 
6 Now I forbia my carnal hope. 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interests up. 

And make my God my all. 

"I A'y • For the Love and Fear of God. C. M. 
^^ ' • (Psalm Ixxxv. 12.) 

1 AUTHOR of good 1 to Thee I turn : 

Thy ever wakeful eye 
Alone can all my wants discern ; 
Thy hand alone supply. 

2 let*Thy fear within me dwell, 

Thy love my footsteps gfuide : 
That love shall vainer love expel ; 
That fear all fear beside. 

3 Alas I by error's force subdued. 

Too oft with stubborn will, 

I blindly shun the latent good. 

And grasp the specious ill I 

4 Not to my wish, but to my want, 

Do Thou Thy ffifts apply ; 
Unask'd, the good in mercy grant ; 
The ill, though ask'd, deny. 
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lEttlr of ^t Sear. 

1 Oft Man*s Responsibility, 7th P. M. 

-''^^* (Psalm, xc. 12.) 

1 TIME by moments steals away ; 
First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears, 

Yet it soon amounts to years : 
Thus another year is flown, 
And is now no more our own 
(Though it brought or promised good) 
Than the years before tne flood. 

2 But each year, let none forget, 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt ; 
Favors from the Lord received, 
Sins that have the Spirit grieved, 
Marked by God's unerring hand, 
In His book recorded stand : 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to each of our account ? 

3 We have nothing. Lord to pay ; 
Take, oh I take our guilt away : 
Self-condemn'd on Thee we call. 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all : 

If we see another year, 
May we spend it in Thy fear ; 
All its days devote to Thee, 
Living for eternity. 



'* Bedeeming the Time" (Eph. v, 16.) L. M, 



109 

1 SHORT is the space to man allow'd, 
Before he must resign his breath, 
Exchange his beauty for a shroud. 
And sink beneath the hand of death. 

2 Then teach us, Lord, to use aright 

The fleeting hours which Thou hast lent ; 
To do Thy work with all our might, 
To live for heaven ere life be spent. 

3 Grant that we may redeem the time. 
Since few and evil are our days ; 
And strive to reach that happv clime, 
Where grace her finished work displays. 

51 



lEntr of ^t Sear. 



110. 



Shortness of Life. (Psalm xc. 6. 7th P. M. 

1 WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 
. Hasted through the former year, 

Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here ; 

Fix'd in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 

We a httle longer wait, 

But how little — none can know ! 

2 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew, 
Teach us henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view ; 

Bless Thy word to younff and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love, 
And when life's short tale is told. 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
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Our Breath is God^s. (Psalm xzzi. 6.) L. M. 



1 HOW many kindred souls are fled 
To the vast regions of the dead. 
Since from this day the changing sun 
Through his last yearly course hath run ! 

2 We yet survive ; but who can say. 

Or through this year, or month, or day, 

He will retain his vital breath, 

Thus far, at least, in league with death. 

3 Our breath is Thine, eternal God I 
'Tis thine to ^jl the souls abode ; 
We hold our life from Thee alone. 
On earth, or in the worlds unknown. 

4 To Thee our spirits we resign ; 

Make them, and own them ever Thine : 
So shall they rest secure from fear, 
Though death should blight the rising year. 
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Ood, unckangeaUe. (Psalm xc. 1 — 6.) C. 11* 



1 GOD our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne, 

Thy saints have dwelt secure : 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And OUT defence is sure. 

3 JBefore the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God ! 

To endless years the same ? 
4t A thousand ag'es in Thy sight. 

Are like an ev'ning gone : 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 

Before the rising sun. 
5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away : 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 
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Man*s Mortality, (Psalm xc. 9.) C. M. 

1 THEE we adore eternal Name 

And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame ; 
What dying worms are we 1 

2 The year rolls round and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatever we do, where'er we be. 
We're travelling to the grave. 

3 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 

Attends on ev'ry breath ; 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

4 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense. 

To walk this dang'rous road ; 

And if our souls be nurry'd hence, 

May they be found with God. 
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iPtetD Sear. 

God the Ood of the Seasons. L. M. 
(Pealra Ixv. 9—13.) 

1 ETERNAL source of every joy I 
Praise shall our hearts and lips employ, 
While in Thy temple we appear, 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise, 
The night by Thee to veil the skies. 

3 The clouds, disposed at Thy command, 
Their fatness drop through every land : 
Her various produce nature yields. 
And plenty smiles o^er all her fields. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise : 
Oh I be the homage paid witn joy. 
Till Heaven our nobler powers employ. 

" Man is of few days," (Job xiv. 1.) C. M. 

1 REMARK, my soul the narrow bounds 

Of the revolving year ; 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds, 
How short the months appear I 

2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day 
When all that mortal Ufe has done 
God^s judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet like an idle tale we pass 

The swift advancing year ; 
And study artful ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart, 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the Christian part, 

And give the year to Thee. 
6 So shall my course more grateftil roll. 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my smiling soul 

To joy that never dies. 
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£UtD T^tSLX, 



Hevolution of the Seasons. (Acts xiv. 17.) C. M. 

1 GOD of our life 1 Thy various praise 

Let mortal voices sound : 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting* days, 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To Thee shall annual incense rise, 

Our Father and our Friend I 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In g'enial streams descend. 

3 Still may Thy love in every scene, 

In every age appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the opening year. 

4 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

Our wandering hearts to God ; 
And in affliction we will sing*. 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 
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For the Holy Spirit. (Isai. Ixiv. 17.) C. M, 



1 NOW, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal, 

And make Thy glory known ; 
Now let us all Thy presence feel, 
Ajid soften hearts of stone. 

2 Help us to bow before Thy throne, 

And plead our Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin. 

May mercy set us free j 
And let the year we now begin. 
Begin ancf end with Thee. 

4 Send down Thy Spirit from above, 

That saints may love Thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 
6 And when before Thee we appear. 
In our eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise Thee in our room. 
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fS'it Circttmctsiott of ^f^rist. (Ut 3fan.) 

The Seal of the Covenant. 2nd P. M. 
(Rom. iv. 11.) 

1 LORD, may the inward grace abound 
Through Thine appointed outward sign ; 
A milder seal than Abraham found, 

Of covenant blessing's more divine ; 
Which opens glory to our view, 
Beyond the brightest hope he knew. 

2 Baptis'd into the Trinity, 
Adopted children of Thy grace, 
help us, Lord, to live" to Thee, 
An humble, pure, and faithful race ; 
Instruct us, sanctify, defend, 

And crown with heav'nly hfe our end. 
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ImmanueL (Luke ii. 20.) L. M. 



1 GO, worship at ImmanuePs feet. 
See in His race what wonders meet : 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth. His glory, or His grace. 

2 Is He compar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed : 
That flesh, that dying blood of Thine, 
Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine. 

3 Is He a rock? How firm He proves? 
The Rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams, that from Him flow, 
Attend us all the desert through. 

4 Is He designed a comer-stone, 

For men to build their heav'n upon ? 
rU make Him my foundation too. 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 

5 Is He a sun f His beams are grace, 
Hifl course is joy and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice, when He appears 

To chase their clouds and dry their tears. 

6 Oh, let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise I 
There He displays His power abroad. 
And shines and reigns th' incarnate God. 
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I£pipf}mj9, (6th 3)an.) 

1 00 ^^ Gentiles made Fef low-heirs. 8th P.M. 
-■"'^^* (Ephes. ili. 6.) 

1 HAIL, Thou Source of every blessing, 

Sov'reign Father of manland ; 
Gentiles now, Thy grace possessing, 

In Thy courts admission find. 
Grateful now we fall before Thee, 

In Thy church obtain a place ; 
Now by faith behold Thy glory. 

Praise Thy truth, adore Thy grace. 

2 Once far off, but now invited, 

We approach Thy sacred Throne ; 
In Thy covenant united, 

ReconciPd, redeemed, made one. 
Now reveaPd to Eastern sa^es. 

See the Star of Mercy shine ; 
Myst'ry hid in former ages, 

Myst'ry great of Love Divine. 

3 Hail, Thou all-inviting Saviour ! 

Gentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In Thy temple seek Thy favour, 

Jesus Christ, our Lord and King. 
May we, body, soul, and spirit ; 

Live devoted to Thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit, 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 

1 Ol Praise for Redemption. IstP. M. 

-^"^^^ (Psalm cxlix.) 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord 1 prepare your glad voice. 

Among all His saints. His praises to sing : 
In Christ our Redeemer let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Zion be glad in their King. 

2 From death and from hell, redeemed by His grace. 

In hymns and in songs His praises express ; 
Who soon in His glory His servants will place. 
And with His salvation the humble will bless. 

3 Then let them declare, that sin to destroy, 

And men to redeem, the Son of God came : 

Such honor and triumph His saints shall enjoy ; 

therefore for ever exalt His great name ! 
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lEpipfianp. (6th 3)ait.) 

1 Q r) The Offerings of the Wise Men. 11th P. M. 
^^^' (Matt. ii. 2.) 

1 BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us Thine aid : 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning*, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining', 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the staU, 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of All I 

3 Sav, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and off'rings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure : 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
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The Star of Jacob, (Matt. ii. 2.) 7th P. M. 



1 SONS of men behold from far. 
Hail the long expected star ; 
Jacob's star that ^ilds the ni^ht. 
Guides bewildered nature rignt. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering errors wide-spread light, 
Kindling darkness into light. 

3 Nations all, remote and near, 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste for Him your hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there. 

4 Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends to dwell with men. 
Deigns for man His hfe t' employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 
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l^ip^anQ. (6tb Jan.) 

The Star in the East, L. M. 
(Matt. ii. 2.) 

1 LO ! in the East appears a star, 

In eastern skies unseen before ; 
The wise men, guided from afar, 
Hasten the mystery to explore. 

2 They came — they saw — and they adored, — 

Each costly treasure they imfold, 
And offer to their infant Lord, 
Their myrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

3 That star to us its light imparts; — 

Let us our pilgrimage pursue ; 

And with the homage of our hearts. 

To Jesus come and worship too. 

The future Glory of the Church, 8th P. M. 
(Isai. Ix. 16—20.) 

1 HEAR, what God the Lord hath spoken, 

my people, faint and few ; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you. 
Thorns of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls, Salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturVd possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Never hear of war again. 

3 Ye no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs for ever ending. 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 
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JFirst Sttntra^ after l^fpfian^. 

"1 Q/3 God gives Life and Strength, L. M. 
^^^* (Psalm xxvii.) 

1 THOU, Lord, our guard, our lig'ht, our way, 
What dangers shall our souls dismay 'I 

God of our life ! whom need we fear, 
When foes assault, if Thou art near ? 

2 One wish, with holy transport warm, 

Our hearts have formed and yet shall form : 
One thing" we ask ; — to spend our days 
In Zion's courts with prayer and praise. 

3 Though every earthly friend depart 
And love forsake a parent's heart. 
The Lord, on whom our hopes depend, 
Will prove a Father and a Friend. 

4 Ye trembhng saints 1 in every strait 
On God with sacred courage wait : 
His grace will life and strength afford ; 
Oh I wait then daily on the Lord. 

1 O ^ Ood's Power His people's security. L. M. 
-'■^'* (Psalm xcvii.) 

1 THE Lord is King I let earth obey, 
Rejoicing in His righteous sway : 
Darkness and clouds around Him meet ; 
Judgment and truth uphold His seat. 

2 ye, who love the Saviour's name. 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 

He keeps His saints, and o'er their headB 
The shield of His salvation spreads. 

3 For all His saints, for them alone, 
The seeds of heavenly light are sown : 
Gladness and joy around them rise, 

A harvest ripening for the skies. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
His sacred honors glad record : 
With grateful songs Jehovah bless. 
And praise Him in His holiness. 
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iPirst S^untra? after TEpip^m^, 



Christ our Example, (Rom, xii. 1.) C. M. 



1 BRIGHT was the guiding star that led, 

With mild benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed, 
Where the Redeemer lay. ' 

2 But lo ! the Scripture's clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night 
To guide us to our God. 

3 let us tread the narrow path, 

While light and grace are giv'n : — 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heav'n. 

1 OQ Christ the Light of the Gentiles. 9th P. M. 
■^^^* (Lake ii. 82.) 

1 O'ER the rejxlms of Pagan darkness, 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people, 

Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 
Darkness brooding — on the face of all the earth. 

2 Light of them that sit in darkness 1 

Rise and shine, Thy blessings bring : 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles I 

Rise with healing in Thy wing : 
To Thy brightness — let all kings and nations come. 

3 May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol Gods of wood and stone. 
Come, and worshipping before Him, 

Serve the living God alone : 
Let Thy glory— fill the earth as floods the seas. 

4 Thou, to whom all power is given. 

Speak the word ; — at Thy command. 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread Thy name from land to land : 
Lord be with them — always to the end of time. 
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Secontr Sttntra^ after lEpijpfiaitp. 
Qad his people's Refuge, (Psalm xi.) L. M. 

1 MY refuge is the God of love : 
Why do my foes insult and cry, 

" Fly, like a tim'rous trembling dove, 
" To distant woods or mountains fly ?*' 

2 The Lord in heav'n hath fixed His throne, 
His eyes survey the world below ; 

To Him all mortal things are known ; 
His eyelids search our spirits through. 

3 If He afflicts His saints so far, 

To prove their love, and try their cprace, 
What may the bold transgressors fear ? 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

4 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls, 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 

The men that His own image bear. 
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R^oicing in Ood, (Psalm xxz.) 9th P. M. 

1 LORD I my grief is tum'd to gladness, 

Thou hast made my heart rejoice : 
I, who lately pined in sadness, 
Now can raise my thankful voice : 
With Thy people I combine 
To proclaim their Saviour mine. 

2 how short is Thy displeasure I 

As a moment it appears ; 
But Thy love is witnout measure. 

Still the same through endless years : 
Weeping may the night employ. 
But the morning beams with joy ! 

3 In my heavenly Father's favour 

life, and peace, and joy, are foimd ; 
for raith which does not waver, 
That I may Thy praise resound. , 
Praise should never cease to flow, 
'Tis the tribute that we owe. 
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1 OQ Christ oui" example of Humility, C. M. 
^^^* (Rom. xil. 16.) 

1 THOU, who in the form of God 

Bidst equal honor claim ; 
Yet to redeem our ^ilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame ; 

2 Before Thy throne shall ev'ry knee 

Bow down with one accord : 
Before Thy throne shall eVry tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord. 

3 may that mind be form'd in us, 

Which shone so bright in Thee ; 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free. 

4 May we to others stoop, and learn 

To imitate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here. 
And dwell with Thee above. 
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The Christian Feast. (John ii. 1 — 11.) L. M. 

1 FAR from our thoughts vain world, begone ; 
Let our religious hours alone ! 

May we by faith, the Saviour see ! 
We wait a visit. Lord from Thee I 

2 warm our hearts with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire ! 
Come, dearest Saviour, from above, 
And feed our souls with heavenly love ! 

3 Bless'd Jesus I what delicious fare. 
How sweet Thine entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 [Hail ! great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In Thee Thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known 1] 

6 Send comforts down from Thy right hand, 
While we pass through this barren land ; 
And in Thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of Thee I 
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^f^ixti Sttntfae aftn lEpipf^anQ. 



God careth for us. (Psalm xlii.) 



1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase ; 
So long-s my soul, God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing" grace. 

2 For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
when shall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God who will employ 
His aid for Thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

l]!ope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 
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Triumph of Christ, (Psalm xlv.) S. M, 



k 



1 MY Saviour and my King ! 
Thy beauties are divine ; 

Thy lips with blessings overflow, 
And ev'ry grace is Thine. 

2 Now make Thy glory known. 
And gird Thee with Thy sword ; 

Ride on in majesty to spread 
The conquests of Thy word. 

3 Subdue Thy stubborn foes. 
Make all their hearts obey ; 

While justice, meekness, grace, and truth, 
Attend Thy glorious sway. 

4 Thy laws, God, are right ; 
Thy throne shall ever stand ; 

And Thy victorious Gospel prove 
A sceptre in Thy hana. 
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^trtr SSuntraii after l^ipl^anc. 



• '* Overcome EvU" (Rom. zii. 21.) L. M. 



1 THE holy Gospel we profess 

Is truth and mercy, peace and love ; 
Such let our hearts and lives express : 
Such let our conversation prove. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempts our thoug^hts or tongues to strife, 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

3 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ; 
How frail, how apt to turn aside ; 
Lord, we depend upon Thy care. 

And seek Thy Spirit for our guide. 

1 O^ Spread of the Go^el, Isl P. M. 

^^ ' • (Matt. vlii. II.) 

1 YE nations exult. Salvation is nigh ! 
The star in the East illumines the sky ; 
The time is arrived by Jehovah's decree. 
When walkers in darkness His glory shall see. 

2 No longer in types or shadows conceaPd, 
In light and in truth the Christ is reveal'd ; 
No longer to tribe or to region contin'd. 
The promise of Ood is addressed to mankind. 

3 Ye Gentiles rejoice, re-echo the strain ! 
Break forth into praise, ye isles of the main ! 
The winds to your shores the glad tidings shall bring 
Rejoice in your Saviour, rejoice in your £ing. 

4 The word is gone forth ; the Heathen around. 
The furthest and worst, shall joy in the sound ; 
All nations, all tongues, shall in unison raise 
One hymn to their Maker, one chorus of praise. 

5 Then glory to God — the Father above. 
Who sent to our world the Son of His love ; 
Like glory to Him who came down from on high. 
To save and to suffer, to triumph and die. 
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Jponrt^ Sttnljai^ after lEpipl^anp. 



Confidence in God (Psalm xxxvfi. 23— 36.) CM. 

1 MY God the steps of pious men 

Are ordered by Thy will : 
Though they should fall, they rise again, 
Thy hand supports them still. 

2 The Lord delights to see their ways, 

Their virtue he approves ; 
He'll ne*er deprive tnem of His grace, 
Nor leave the men He loves. 

3 The heav'nly heritage is theirs, 

Their portion and their home : 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessings long to come. 

4 The haughty sinner have I seen, 

Not fearing man nor God, 
like a tall bay-tree, fair and green. 
Spreading his arms abroad : 

5 And, lo I he vanished from the ground. 

Destroyed by hands unseen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride had been. 

"I OQ Prayer for Protectwn. 7th P. M. 

(Psalm xxvili.) 

1 GOD, my streno th, to Thee I pray j 
Turn not Thou Thine ear away ; 
Gracious to my prayer attend 
While the humble knee I bend. 

2 Gather not my soul with those 
Who Thy holy will oppose : 
From their mischief set me free ; 
Let me live alone to Thee. 

3 On Thy long experienced aid. 
Firm my hope is ever stay'd : 
Thou my shield, my fortress art ; 
Thou, the gladness of my heart. 

4 Save Thy neople from distress, 
And Thy nock for ever bless ; 

Give them. Lord, Thy love to share ; 
Feed them with a shepherd's care. 
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£onxt^ S^untrag after l^iplftan^. 

Obedience to Rulers, (Rom. xiii. 1.) L. M. 



KING of kings I Thy blessing shed 
On our anointed Sovereign's head ; 
And looking from Thy holy heav'n, 
Protect the crown Thyself hast giv'n. 

2 Her may we honour and obey : 
Uphold ner right, and love her sway : 
Rememb'ring that the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained of Thee. 

3 By her this favoured nation bless : 
To all her counsels give success : 

In peace, in war. Thy strength bestow ; 
Goa save the Queen, — from ev'ry foe. 

4 And, oh when earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly kingdoms fade away, 
Grant her a throne in worlds on high, 
A crown of immortahty. 
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" Why areyefearfuU" (Matt. viii. 26.) 9th P.M. 

1 WHY those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship. 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us o'er the deep. 
To the regions where the mourners cease to weep. 

2 Would we stay where death is hovering ! 

Would we rest on such a shore ? 
No : — the awful truth discovering, 
We can linger here no more ; 
We forsake it, leaving all we lov'd before. 

3 Trusting to our Lord's direction, 

We shall pass the wat'ry waste ; 
Render'd safe by His protection, • 
We shall gain the port at last ; 
And with wonder, think on toils and dangers past. 

4 Oh I what pleasures there await us, 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that tnose who hate us 
Can molest our peace no more ; 
Trouble ceases on that tranquil, happy shore. 
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;fi!h^ 56antias after lEpipl^ans. 
Praise far Deliverance. (Psalm xxxiy.) C. M. 

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take. 
And cnarm their griefs to rest. 

3 magnify the Lord with me ! 

With me exalt His name ! 
When in distress to Him I call'd ; 
He to my rescue came. 

4 Make ye but trial of His love ! 

Experience will decide 
How olest they are, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 

5 Fear Him, ye saints ; and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you His service your dehght, 
Your wants shall be His care. 

XteO. Praise for Deliverance. (P»alm xl.) L. M. 

1 I WAITED meekly for the Lord, 
Till He vouchsafed a kind reply ; 
He did His g^racious ear afford, 

And heard fiom heaven my humble cry. 

2 He took me from the dismal pit, 
When founder'd deep in mire and clay ', 
On solid ground He placed my feet, 
And suffered not my feet to stray. 

3 Who can the wondTous works recount. 
Which Thou, O God, for us hast wrought ? 
The treasures of Thy love surmount 

The pow'r of numbers, speech, and thought. 

4 All those who humbly seek Thy face 
To joyful triumphs shall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize Thy saving grace 

Shall sing with me, " The Lord be prais'd !" 
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£ii^ Sttntrap after lEpipi^an^. 
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Christian Love, (Col. Hi. 12 — 15.) CM. 

1 OUR Ood is love : and all His saints 

His image bear below : 
The heart, with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

2 may we love each other, Lord ! 

As we are lov'd of Thee : 
For none are truly bom of God 
Who live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 

Our hopes and fears the same, 
The cords of love our hearts should bind, 
In honour of Thy name. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 

Our peaceful lives approve. 
And wondering say, as they of old — 
" See how these Christians love." 
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The Harvest of the Lord, (Matt ziii. 24.) C. M. 



1 THE angel comes, he comes to reap 

The harvest of the Lord : 
O'er all the earth, with fatal sweep, 
Wide waves his flaming sword. 

2 And who are they in sheaves to bide 

The fire of vengeance boimd ? — 
The tares, — whose rank luxuriant pride, 
Chok'd the fair crop around. 

3 And who are they, reserved in store 

God's treasure-house to fill ? 
The wheat, — a hundred-fold that bore 
Amid surrounding ill. 

4 king of mercy, gi*ant us pow'r 

Thy fiery wrath to flee : 
In Thy destroying angel's hour, 
gather us to Thee. 
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%ixi^ S^untras afur lEpip^ans. 



The Blessing of Pardon. (Psalm zzxii.) L. M. 



1 BLEST is the man to whom the Lord 
Applies the comfort of His word ; 
Imputes unrighteousness no more, 
But all offences covers o'er. 

2 I said, I will my sins confess, 

And seek His grace and righteousness 
Scarce had my heart the thought conceived 
When God my anxious fears relieved. 

3 For this shall all who seek Thy face, 
Ere yet is past the day of grace. 

To Thee, Lord, with hope repair, — 
To Thee address th' unwearied prayer. 

4 So when the storms of vengeance rage, 
Thy love shall all their fears assuage : 
Ye righteous raise your grateful voice ; 
Ye upright in the Lord rejoice. 
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Longing for Zion. (Isai. Ixv. 17, 18.) L, M. 

1 ZION ! when we think of Thee, 

We long for pinions like the dove, 

And mourn to think that we should be 

So distant from the land we love. 

2 While here we walk on hostile ground : 

The few that we can call our friends 
Are, like ourselves, with fetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attends. 

3 But yet we hope to see the day. 

When Zion's children shall return. 
When all our griefs shall pass away. 
And we no more shall weep and mourn. 

4 The thought that such a day will come 

Makes e'en the captive's portion sweet ; 
Though now we wander far from home, 
In Zion soon we all shall meet. 
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%ixtJ^ SburCUHisi after TEipif^nj^. 
Sons of God. (1 John iii. 1.) S. M. 



1 BEHOLD what wond^rous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd 

On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head. 

3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 
I share a filial part, 

Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
By faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And Thou the kindred own. 
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The Day of Judgment. L. M. 
(Matt. xxiv. 30, 31.) 

1 THE day of wrath, that dreadful day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away; 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How snail he meet that dreadful day ? — 

2 When shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll, 
And louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead I 

3 Oh ! on that day, that awful day. 
When man to juagment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou, Christ ! the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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loO. Qod's Glory in Creation, (Psalm xix.) L. M. 

1 THE spacious firmament on high, 
And all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 The imwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Kepeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though, nor real voice nor soimd 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing as they shine, 

" The hand that made us is divine." 

XOi» Ood Reigns over all, (Psalm xciii.) Ist P. M. 

1 THE Lord is the King, His might we adore ; 
And firmly His throne is established above : 
The world's great Creator, all glorious in pow'r, 
Mankind's great Redeemer, unchanging in love ! 

2 Jehovah on high His kingdom maintains, 
And from everlasting adored is He ; 

The flood's raging tempest His strong arm restrains, 
And man's rebel passions must yield, Lord, to Thee. 

3 Great God I Uke Thy throne most sure is Thy word; 
And strong as Thine arm, so powerful Thy grace : 
To all who now worship, Thy Spirit afford. 

And us in Thy temple with holmess bless. 
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The Christian Bace. (1 Cor. ix. 24.) L. M. 

1 AWAKE, our souls ! away, our fears f 
Let ev'ry trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But Jesus is tne mighty God, 

That feeds the strength of ev'ry saint. 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless pow'r 
Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From Thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply : 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We'll moimt aloft to Thine abode : 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heav'nly road. 



Improve Time, (Matt. xx. 6.) L. M. 



153. 

1 THE God of glory looks around. 
From day to day, from year to year ; 
And warns us each with awful soimd, — 
" No longer stand ye idle here." 

2 Te, whose young cheeks with health are bright. 
Whose hanos are strong, whose hearts are clear ; 
Why will ye waste the morning light ? 

Alas I why stand ye idle here ? 

3 And ye whose scanty locks of gray 
Foretel your latest travail near ; 
How swiftly fades your closing day I 
And stand ye yet so idle here f 

4 Thou, in heaven and earth adored. 
To whom the sinner's soul is dear ; 
Now call us to Thy vineyard. Lord, 
And g^nt us grace to please Thee there. 
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Believer's Choice and Prospects, L. M. 
(Psalm zvii.) 

1 WHAT eiimers value, I reaign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine : 
I shaJl behold Thy blissful face. 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake, and find me there f 

3 elorious hour ! blest abode ! 
I imall be near and like my Grod 1 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyftd sound : 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Sayiour's image rise. 

Ood*s Word our Heritage. C. M. 
(Psalcxix. 111—127.) 

1 LORD, I have made Thy word my choice. 

My Listing heritage ; ^ 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 

There my iJest thoughts engage. 

2 111 read the records of Thy love. 

And keep Thy laws in sight, 
While through Thy promises I rove. 
With ever-fresh dehght. 

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies ; — 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
And leads to hopes beyond the grave, 
Of everlasting rest. 

5 Open our eyes to see, Lord I 

The wonders it displays : 
let us live and keep Thj word, 
And walk in all Thy ways. 
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1^1^ Privileges of a Christian Minittry, S. M. 
^^^* (Isai. lil. 7.) 

1 HOW beauteouB are their feet, 
Who stand on Zion's hill ^ 

Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal I 

2 How charming is their voice 1 
How sweet the tiding are I 

" Zion, behold Thy Savionr-King, 
'^ He reigns and triumphs here 1" 

3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessea are our eyes. 
That see this heavenly h^ht I 

Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
But died without the si^t. 

5 Make bare Thine arm, Lord ! 
Send forth Thy truth abroad : 

Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

1 ^ *7 ^^ " ^^ Beception of OodCs Word^ C. M. 
-*-^ • • (Luke viii, 16.) 

1 ALMIGHTY God, Thy word is cast 

Like seed upon the ground ; 
let the dew of heaven descend. 
And shed its influence round. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in ev'ry heart. 
And grow in faith and love. 

3 Let not this life's deceitful cares, 

Nor worldly wealth and joy. 
Nor scorching beam, nor stormy blast, 
The rising plant aestroy. 

4 Where'er the word of life is sown, 

A lar^e increase bestow ; 
That all who hear Thy message, Lord, 
Its saving power may know. 
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Praise for Redemption, C. M. 
(Psalm Ixxxix. 1 — 5.) 

1 MY never-ceasing songs shall shew 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know, 
How faithful is His word. 

2 The sacred truth His lips pronotmce 

Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 
And if He speak a promise once, 
Th' eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant seal'd 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the sties : 
The meanest subject of His grace 

Shall to that gloiy rise. 
6 Lord God of hosts, Thy wondrous waya 

Are sung by saints above : 
And saints on earth their honours raise 

To Thine unchanging love. 



A Light to enlighten, (Isaiah xlii. 16.) C. M. 



1 FATHER, Thou dost conduct the blind 

A way we had not known ; * 

Through Thee the way to heaven we find 
In Thy beloved Son. 

2 In Christ to our celestial home 

Thou leadest us aright, 
The crooked things are straight become, 
The darkness turned to light. 

3 Kept in the way by pow'r divine. 

Through faith we still go on, 
And hang on that dear word of Thine, 
" I win not leave my own." 

4 Our souls, which trust Thy constant love, 

Thv constant love defends. 
And brings us to Thy house above, 
Where faith in vision end. 
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1 RO ^^ JBxcellency of Chrigtian Lave. 6th P. M. 
XUU. ^1 Cor. xiii. 1—13.) 

1 DID Bweeter strains adorn my flowing tongue 
Than ever man pronounced, or an^el sung ; 
Had I all knowledge, human and divine, 
That thought can reach, or science can define : 

2 Yet did not charity, that heavenly puest, 
Beign the fuU sovTeign of my willmg breast ; 
A tinkling cymbal would my worth surpass, 
And all my boasting prove uke sounding brass. 

3 Not soon provok'd, o'er guilt and woe she grieves ; 
She sufiers all, hopes all, and all believes ; 

Soft peace she brings, where'er extends her sway, 
And sent from heav'n, to heav*n she leads the way. 

4 Blest charity, transcending in her scope. 
Foreknowledge, miracles, and faith and hope, 
Shall never fail j but, chang'd to perfect love, 
Diffuse her blessmgs throu^ the realms above. 

m Spiritual Blindness Removed. L. M. 

(Luke XYii!. 42.) 

1 BURY'D in shadows of the nigrht. 
We lie till Christ restores the li^ht ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the bhnd, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears 
Till His atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep distress, 

And sing, " The Lord our li^hteousness." 

3 Our very frame is mix'd wita sin : 
His spint makes our nature clean I 
Such virtues from His sufferings flow, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains : 
He sets the prisoner free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 

Grace, wisdom, pow'r, and righteousness I 

Thou art our mighty all, and we 

Give our whole selves, O Lord, to Thee. 
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1 fiO Blessedness of Forgiveness. 8. M. 

XU/C'. (Pealm xxxii. 1—6.) 

1 0, BLESSED Bouls are they, 
Whose smB are covered o'er ; 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care : 

Their lips and lives without deceit 
Shall prove their feith sincere. 

3i While I conceaVd my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound : 
Till I confessed my sins to Thee^ 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray : 

Let saints keep near the throne : 
Our help, in times of deep distress, 
Is found in God alone. 



"I /I*0 , Deprecating the Wrath of 
-*-^^» (Psalm xxxvHi.) 



Ood, C. M. 



1 THY chastening wrath, O Lord restraiii 

Though I deserve it all ; 
Nor on me let the dreadful storm 
Of Thy displeasure fall. 

2 My sins, which do a deluge swell, 

My sinking head o'erflow ; 
And for my feeble strength to bear 
Too vast a burden grow. 

3 To Christ, our Advocate with God, 

I humbly do appeal j 
hear the voice of my complaint. 
And all my sorrows heal. 

4 Forsake me not, Lord, my God I 

Nor far from me depart ; 
Make haste to my rehef, Thou 1 
Who my eucdvation art. 
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'Usii WUtmntsoQ. 



Turn to the Lard. (Joel ii. 12.) L. M. 



1 WHILE throuffh our guilty land, Lord I 
These awful judgments are abroad : 

Oh ! whither shall the helpless fly ? 
To whom but Thee direct their cry t 

2 On Thee our covenant God we call ; 
Before Thy throne of grace we fall ; 
And is there no deliv'rance there ? 
And must we perish in despair ? 

3 We plead Thy grace, indulgent God ; 
We plead Thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We ilead Thy gracious promises ; 
Ana are they unavailing pleas ? 

4 These pleas, presented at Thy throne. 
Have brought ten thousand blessings down 
On guilty lands in helpless woe ; 

Let them prevail to save us too. 

1 fi ^ Jbr Sincerity in Deuoiian. C. M. 

-*"^^» (Matt. ▼!. 16—18.) 

1 LORD, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour ; 
Teuch us to feel the sins we own, 
And shun what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from Thee 
Beam hope on ev'ry heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wiUs resign ; 
And not a wish our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 In meek' submission to Thy will 

Let ev'ry prayer arise ; 
And teach us, Lord, 'tis goodness stiU 
That grants it, or denies. 
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iPirst SSun^AQ in Xtnt. 
God's Mercies a ground of Confidence* S. M. 
(Psalm XXV.) 

TO God, in whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice : 
let me not be put to shame, 

Nor let my foes rejoice. 

Thy mercies and Thjr love, 

Lord I recall to mmd ; 
And graciously continue still, 

As Thou wert ever kind. 

Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And, for Thy wond'rous goodness' sake. 

In mercy think on me. 

keep my soul from death, 

Nor put my hope to shame ! 
For I have placed my only trust 

In my Redeemer's name. 

HumUiatum for Sin. (Psalm li.) L. M. 



1 THOU that hear'st when sinners cry. 
Though all my crimes before Thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look. 
But blot their mem'ry from Thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without Thy light, 

Cast out and banish'd from Thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns Thine awful sentence just ; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save a soul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world Thy ways, 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace ; 
I'll lead them to mj Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 
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£ix%t Sttntrao in ICent. 

The Christian Soldier, (2 Cor. ▼!. 7.) 8. M. 

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 

And put your armour on. 
Strong m the strength which God supplies 

Through his eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in his mighty pow'r, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 

Is more than conqueror. 

From stren^h to strength go on, 

Wrestle, ana fight and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day. 

That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past 
You may o*ercome through Christ alone. 

And stand entire at last. 

Still let the Spirit cry 

In all his soldiers " come I" 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high 

And take the conq'rors home. 
Jems a Compassionate High Priest. 2nd P. M. 
(MatLiv. 1—11.) 

1 WHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain, 
Experienc'd every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way ; 
To flee the good I would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who felt temptation's power, 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 And, oh I when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 

And wipe the latest tear away. 8i 
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55econtr Sl^ttn^aif in ICent. 
Cai\fidence in Affiiction. C. M. 
(Psalm xlii. 6— 11.) 

1 AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand which now withholds my joys, 

Can yet restore my peace ; 
And He who bade the tempest roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watches of the night, 

I'll count his mercies o'er : 
I'll praise him for ten thousand past, 
Aiid humbly sue for more. 

4 When darkness and when sorrows rose 

And press'd on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps, 
And still has been my guide. 

5 Here will I rest and bmla my hope ; 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me. 
My Father and my God ! 
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Wrath deprecated, (Psalm yi.) L. M. 



1 CORRECT us, Lord ; we know it good ; 
Correct, but not in angry mood ; 

A Father's chast'ning let us prove, 
Our temper discipline with love. 

2 Remember man is but a worm. 

And smooth Thy wave and stav Thy storm ; 
Amid the clouds Thy bow display. 
And interchange our night with aay. 

3 Thy name is love ; O hear our prayer ; 
And send us comfort for despair ; 
Behold us trembling o'er the grave. 
And come to succour and to save. 

4 He comes ! new light around us springs ; 
He comes with healing in his wings ; 
The needful cross no more we shun, 
But bow and say " Thy will be done." 
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Sbttonts Sttntrao in Xent. 

Prayer for Sanctifieation, C. M. 
(1 Thess. iv. 1.) 

1 FOR a heart to j)raise my God ! 

A heart from guilt set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the hlood 
So freely shea for me I 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek ; 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak ; 
"Where «fesus reigns alone. 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart ; 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which nei&er life, nor death, can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 

And fiU'd with love divine ;• 
Perfect, and ri^ht, and pure, and good ; 
A copy, Lord, of Thine ! 

5 Thy nature, ^cious Lord, impart ! 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart ; 
Thy new, best name of love 1 

Mercies obtained by Prayer. L. M. 
(Matt. zv. 21.) 

1 WHAT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to the mercy-seat : 

Tet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Restraining' prayer, we cease to fight : 
Praver makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

3 Have we no words ? think again ! 
Words flow apace when we complain, 
And fill our fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 

4 Were half the breath thus vainly spent. 
To heaven in supplication sent ; 

Our cheerful song would oft'ner be, — 
'< Hear what the Lord hath done for me 1" 
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^iitr SuntTEQ in ICent. 

1 *7A_ The Wonders of GoeTs Word. L. M. 
-^ • ^* (Psalm cxxxviii.) 

1 WITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
I'll praise my M aker in my song* ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'll sing Thy truth and mercy, Lord ; 
I'll sing the wonders of Thy word ; 
Not all Thy works and names below 
So much Thy pow'r and glory show, 

3 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by Thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins 
To save from sorrows or from sins : 
The work that wisdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

The Salvation of Man wholly qf Oraee, C. M. 
(Psalm cxY.) 

1 NOT unto us, but to Thy Name, 
Great God I be glory given ; 

Thy praise shall be on eui;h begun, 
And perfected in heaven. 

2 Thy wisdom and Thy boundless love 
Contriv'd the wond'rous plan 

Of rescuing from eternal death, 
Th' apostate race of man. 

3 Should we, through grace, at length be foimd 
Among Thy saints above. 

With them, in endless songs, we'll sing 
The triumphs of Thy love. 

4 To Thee, God, to Thee alone 
Be all tiie glory given ; 

For 'tis of gprace,*from first to last, 
That sinners enter heaven. 
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The Gospel Peace and Love, L. M« 
(Eph. V. 1, 2.) 

1 AND is the Gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be : 

The serpent blending* with the dove — 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thou^ts or tongues to strife^ 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes ; 
Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

3 To do His heav'nly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility, and holy zeal 

Shone thro' his life divinely bright I 

4 Dispensing good, where'er He came, 
The labours of His life were love ; 
0, if we love the Saviour's name. 
Let His divine example move ! 

5 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be ; 
Make us, by Thy transforming ffrace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like Thee I 

The Qorpel a Dispensation of Grace, L. M. 

(Luke xi. 28.) 

1 GOD, in the gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The pris'ner here may break his chains; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 
The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies : 

Here shines the light which guides our way 

From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 grant us grace. Almighty Lord, 
To mark and learn Thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live. 
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JFovrtift S6vntraQ in %tnU 

" Why art thou cast daum?" 9th P, M. 
(Psalm xlii. 5.) 

1 MT soul, what means this sadness ? 

Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy grief he turned to gladness ; 
Bid thy restless fears he gone : 
Look to Jesus, and rejoice in His dear name. 

2 What tho' Satan's strong temptations 

Vex and tease thee, day by day : 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay; 
Thou shalt conquer, thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

3 Tho' ten thousand ills beset thee 

From without and from within, 
Jesus saith, he'll ne'er forget thee ; 
But will save from hell and sin ; 
He is fSedthful, to perform His gracious word. 

4 Tho' distresses now attend thee. 

And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee; 
Soon He'll bring thee home to God : 
Therefore praise Him ; praise the great Bedeemer's name. 

1 ^Q The Blessedness of Godly Sorrow. CM. 
-■- • *^» (Isaiah i. 18. Rev. vii. 14.) 

1 BESSED are they who mourn for sin, 

With godly sorrow mourn ; 
Who know its guilt, and feel its weight, 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 When thus the sick their sickness own. 

The blind are bless'd with sight, 
Christ sees the travail of His soul, 
And sees it with delight. 

3 Though red like crimson are their sins. 

He makes them white as snow ; 
Though far as east from west they reach, 
Farther His mercies flow. 

4 Thus all the saints, once sinners here. 

Around the throne of God, 
Have wash'd their robes and made them white 
In His atoning blood. 
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Jont^ Sttntrao in Xtnt. 

Heaven our Home. (Gal. It. 26L) CM. 



1 JERUSALEM, my happy home I 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall mine eyes thy heaven-biiilt walls 

And pearly gates behold ; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
IVe more than Eden's bow'rs in view, 
The realms of endless day. 

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

1 Ql Christ precious to Believers, C. M. 

-^^-■-* (John vi. 14.) 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Jesus, my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My liord, my Life, my Way, my End ! 
Accept the praise I oring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ou^ht. 

5 Till then Thy love I would proclaim 

With every fleeting breatn ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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iPift^ S6ttntra6 in %tnt. 

For forgiveness of Sins. (Psalm li. 1 — 4.) L. M. 

1 SHEW pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 

Are not Thy mercies lar^e and free ? 
May not a 'sinner trust in Thee t 

2 My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace : 
Great God ! Thy nature hath no bound ; 
So let Thy pardoning Jove be found. 

3 My lips with shame my sins confess 
Aguinst Thy law, against Thy grace : 

wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean. 

4 Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 

1 am condemn'd, but Thou art clear : 
Should sudden vengeance seize my breadi, 
I must pronounce Thee just in death. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov'ring round Thy word, 
Would lignt on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despair. 
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Loving Correction* (cxix. 25—28.) L. M. 




1 FATHER, I bless Thy gentle hand ; 
How kind was Thy chastising rod. 
That forced my conscience to a stand. 
And brought my wand'ring soul to God! 

2 Foolish and vain I went astray. 
Ere I had felt Thy scourges. Lord ; 
I left my guide and lost my way. 
But now I love and keep Thy word. 

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke. 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke, 
That I may learn His statutes well. 

4 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my salvation shall rejoice | 

For I have hoped in Thy woxxl. 
And made Thy grace my only choice. 
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JFift^ SuntraQ in %tnt. 

Christ our Sacrifice. (Heb. ix. 11—14.) L. H. 



1 HOW shall we come before Thy face, 
And in Thine awftil presence bow ? 
What oflPrings can secure Thy grace. 
And calm the terrors of Thy brow ? 

2 Ten thousand witnesses arise, 
And all our dreadful guilt declare ; 
More than the stars that fill the skies, 
Thy mercies, and our sins appear. 

3 Could offrings flow, and victims bleed, 
None could Thine awfiil justice stay; 
The Saviour's blood alone we plead. 
To take our countless sins away. 

4 With humble faith to that we fly ; 
may our souls be sprinkled o'er I 
That we no more in terror lie, 

And dread Thy judgment-seat no more. 
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The Redeemer's Praise. 8th P. M. 
(Jobn viii. 58.) 

1 SAVIOUR, source of every blessing ! 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Gall for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God, 
Thou, to rescue me from danger, 
Didst redeem me with Thy blood. 

4 By Thy hand restored, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I'm come ; 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heav'nly home, 
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S6ttntiaQ next before lEaster. 

For an Increase of Grace. C. M. 
(Psalm cxix. 25, 32, 49.) 

1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust ; 

Lord, give me life divine ! 
From vain desires, and every lust, 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I ueed the influence of Thy grace 

To speed me in Thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 When sore afflictions press me down, 

I need Thy quick'nmg powers : 
Thy word, that I have rested on, 
Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still. 

And Thou a faithful God ? 
"Wilt Thou not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heavenly road ? 

5 Then shall I love Thy gospel more. 

And ne'er foro:et Tny word, 
When I have felt its quick'ning power 
To draw me near the Lord 

Faith and Patience in trouble, S. M. 
* (Psalm cxxx.) 

FROM lowest depths of woe 

To God I send my cry, 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 

And graciously reply. 

Should'st Thou transgression mark, 

Lord, who shall ever stand ? 
But Thou forgiv'st that we may fear. 

And own Thy gracious hand! 

Let Israel trust in Thee, 

No bounds Thy mercy knows. 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 

Eternal succour flows. 

Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 

And wash our guilt away. 

90 



SnnTrac next before lEa«ter. 

1 O Q Chri^t*8 zeal for Man*s Sedemption, C* M. 
-^^^* (Phil. ii. 6-8.) 

1 SEE what unbounded zeal and love 

Inspired the Saviour's breast ; 
When steadfast towards Jerusalem 
His urgent way He prest. 

2 "With all His suiF'ring's full in view, 

Our sorrows to remove, 
Forth to the work His spirit flew, 
Impelled by heav'nly love. 

3 Prepare our hearts to love Thee, Lord, 

Who all our griefs hast borne ; 

Prostrate we faB before Thy cross ; 

And look on Thee and mourn. 

4 Yet while we mourn, may we rejoice ; 

And as Thy cross we see, 
May each exclaim in faith and hope, 
"The Saviour died for me.'' 

The Crucifixion, (Matt, xxvii. 54.) L. M. 

1 THE morning dawns upon the place, 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer ; 
Sorrows imknown have marr'd His face ; 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 

2 See Him by those He call'd His own, 
Betray'd, rorsaken, or denied ; 
To juagment brought. He stands alone — 
Arraign'd, condemned, and crucified. 

3 No guile within His mouth is found, 
He neither threatens nor complains ; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter oound. 
Dumb 'midst His murderers He remains. 

4 He' dies : — ^the veil is rent in twain ; 
Darkness o'er all the land is spread ; 
In every bosom terrors reign ; 
Earth quakes ; the graves give up their dead. 

6 " Truly this was the Son of God I" 
To Him let sinners turn their eyes ; 
Now bruis'd beneath His Father's rod. 
Not for Himself, — for man He dies. 
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ilftontra? htioxt lEoster. 

The Latt Sufferingt of Christ. 7th P. M. 
(Matt xiv. 32—66.) 

1 GO to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with Him one hitter hour ; 
Turn not from His griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

3 Follow to the iudgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh the wormwood and the ^aU I 
Oh the pangs His soul sustam'd ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss, 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb 
There adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finish'd !" hear Him cry 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

Christ's Agony in the Garden. C. M. 
(Mark xiv. 36.) 

1 THE night was dark, and cold the ground 

On which the Lord was laid : 
His sweat was like great drops of blood : 
In agony He pray'd. 

2 " Father ! remove this bitter cup, 

" If such Thy sacred will : 
'* If not, content to drink it up, 
« Thy pleasure I fulfil." 

3 Go to the garden, sinner 1 see 

Those precious drops that flow : 

The heavy load He bore for thee ; 

The gnef which laid Him low, 

4 Then learn of Him the cross to bear ; 

Thy Father's will obey ; 
And, when temptations sore draw near 
Awake to watch and pray. 
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Fargiffenets of Injuriei, (Psalm cix.) CM. 



1 GOD of my mercy and my praise, 

Thy glory is my song ; 
Though sinners speak against Thy g^race 
With a blaspheming tongue. 

2 T\Tien in the form of mortal man 

Thy Son on earth was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vain, 
They compassed Him around. 

3 Their malice raged without a cause ; 

Yet He, with dying breath, 
Prayed for His murd'rers on the cross. 
And bless'd His foes in death. 

4 Lord, shall Thy bright example sliine 

In vain, before mine eyes f 
Give me a soul akin to I'hine, 
To love mine enemies. 
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All Nature Convulsed, C. M. 
(Mark xv. 33—38.) 



1 WHY are these direful omens sent. 

That heaven and earth amaze ? 
Why cleaves the ground, with earthquakes rent ? 
Why hides the sun its rays ? 

2 Well may the earth astonish'd shake ; 

Well may the dead arise ; 
The sun a veil of darkness take ; — 
The Lord of glory dies I 

3 And well may we each suilty head 

In shame and sorrow nide: 
To think for whom His blood was shed — 
It was for us He died. 

4 Our sins which crucified the Lord, 

May we in truth deplore ; 
And, while His suff'rings we record. 
Have grace to sin no more. 
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1 QA The Blood of Sprinkling, S. M. 
±V'±. (Heb. ix. 19—24.) 

1 BEHOLD the throne of grace I 
The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shews a smiling face; 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which sprinkled round I see, 

Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 Beyond our utmost wants 
His love and power can bless : 

To praying souls He always grants 
More than they can express. 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and Thy love : 

I ask to serve Thee here below, 
And reign with Thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to Thine : 

Let me victonous be in death, 
And then in glory shine. 
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• Ashamed of Jestu, (Luke xxii. 54 — 60.) L. M. 

1 ASHAMED of Jesus I~-can it be ? 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee ? 
Asham'd of Thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days. 

2 Asham'd of Jesus ! of that friend. 

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ; 
No, when I olush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus I yes I may. 
When IVe no guilt to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then, nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain. 
And may this my glory be, — 

That Christ is not ashamed of me. 
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" Meet, and Refnember Me.** C. M. 
(1 Cor. xi. 24.) 

1 IF human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us bum 
To feel a friend is nigh ; — 

2 shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quelle 
And save from endless woe ? 

3 While yet in anguish He surveyed 

Those pangs He would not flee, 
What love His latest words displayed, 
" Meet, and remember me." 

4 Remember Thee I Thy death, Thy shame, 

Our sinful hearts to share ; — 
mem'ry leave no other name 
So deeply graven there. 

" Lord, Remember Me,** C. M. 
(Luke zxtii. 42.) 

1 O THOU from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

2 When on m.j aching, burdened, heart, 

My sins he heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, true peace impart. 
Good Lord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
let my strength be as my day, 
Grood Lord, remember me. 

4 If for Thy sake, upon my name 

Shame and reproach shall be, 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame ! 
Good Lord, remember me. 
6 When in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait Thy just decree ; 
Be this the pray V of my last breath 
Good Lord, remember me. 

96 



XV/0« The Suffering Bedeemer, (Psalm xxii.) C. M. 

1 BEHOLD our suff'Ting- Saviour pray, 

With mighty cries and tears ; 
God heard Him in the dreadful day, 
And chased away His fears. 

2 Great was the victory of His death, 

His throne was rais'd on high ; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Must worship Him, or die. 

3 The me^ and humhle soul shall see 

His table richly spread ; 
And all who seek the Lord shall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

4 The isles shall know the righteousness 

Of our incarnate God ; 
And nations yet unborn profess 
Salvation tnrough His blood. 

1 QQ Svffering David a Type of Christ, L. M. 
■^^^* (Psalm Ixlx.) 

1 DEEP in our hearts let us record 
The agony of Christ our Lord ; 
Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm His holy soul 1 

2 Yet, gracious God ! Thy power and love 
Have made His pain a blessing prove ; 
The dreadful suflT rinp of Thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we have done. 

3 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The nonors of Thy law restored ; 
His sorrows made Thv justice known, 
And paid for crimes, but not His own. 

4 Oh 1 for His sake our guilt forgive, 
And let the contrite sinner live ; 

Thou, Lord, wilt hear us through His name 
Nor shall our hope be tum'd to shame. 
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Christ our Sacrifice. (Heb. x. 4—10.) S. M. 



1 NOT all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slam. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace^ 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ the neav'nly Lamb, 

Takes all cur sins away : 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they, 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the accursea tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 

Q A 1 " The Cross of our Lord." L, M. 

^^^* (Gal. vi. 14.) 

1 WHEN I survey the wond'rous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count out loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, tnat I shoula boast. 
Save in the death of Chridt my God : 
The hopes that once I trusted most, 

I quit tnem all for Jesus' blood. 

3 See from His head, His hands, His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down I 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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>20>2« *'It isftniihed.'' (John xiz. 30.) 0th P. M. 

1 ''IT is finished !" sinners hear it, 

'Tis the dying victor's cry ; 
'' It is finished r ' angels bear it, 
Bear the joyful truth on high : 
'' It is finished 1" Tell it through the earth and sky 1 

2 Justice, from her awful station, 

Bars the sinner's peace no more ; 
Justice views with approbation 
What the Saviour cud and bore. 
Grace and mercy — ^now display their boundless store. 

3 " It is finished !" all is over. 

Yes, the cup of wrath is drained, 
Such the truth these words discover. 
Thus the vict'ry was obtained — 
'Tis a victory — ^none but Jesus could have gained. 

203. ''It Uftnuhed:* (John xix. 30.) 0th P.M. 

1 HARE ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder. 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky. 
'*It is finished I" Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 " It is finished !" Oh, what pleasure 

Do these sacred words anord I 
Heav'nly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
'* It is finish'd !" Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finish'd all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd all that God had promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
<< It is finish'd !" Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the glorious theme ! 
All on earth, and aU in heaven. 
Join to praise ImmanueFs Name. 
Hallelujah t Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 
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0(\A '* They shall mourn for Him.** CM. 
^^^' (Zech. xii. 10.) 

1 ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sov'reign die ? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done 

He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond de^ee I 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide^ 

And snut his glories in^ 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing faace. 

While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears ! 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The d!ebt oi love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I rive myself away ; 
'Tis all that 1 can do. 
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The Man of Sorrows. 6th P. M. 
(Psalm Ixxxviii.) 

1 LO in Gethsemane's dark shade 
Our sins upon the Saviour laid, 

He pours His tears and cries ; 
Through life onpress'd with ceaseless woes, 
At last in blooa those sorrows dose, 

In agony He dies. 

2 Hail, man of sorrows I we adore 
The love which all our sorrows bore, 

Thy friends, Thy God afar ; 
But lor our ^uilt Thy cross atones ; 
Thou triumphest anud Thy groans ; 

And we Thy vict'ry share. 
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*' The Lord our Rigkteoiuness,*' C. M . 
(Jer. xxiii. 6.) 

1 SAVIOUR divine ! we know Thy name, 

And in that name we trust : 
Thou art " the Lord our Righteousness," 
Thou art thine Israel's boast. 

2 Guilty we plead before Thy throne, 

And low in dust we lie, 
Till Jesus stretch His gracious arm ! 

To bring the guilty nigh. 

3 The sins of one most rio^hteous day 

Might plunge us in despair ; : 

Yet au the crimes of numerous years I 

Shall our great Surety clear. ! 

4 That spotless robe, which he hath wrought 

Shall deck us all around ; 
Nor by the piercing eye of God 
One guilty spot Be found. 

The Fountain of Cleansing, C. M. I 

(Zech. xiii. 1.) I 

1 THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 

Drawn from ImmanuePs veins ; ! 

And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood, I 

Lose all their guilty stains. < 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see ' 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb 1 Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed cnurch of Grod 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stamm'ring tongue 

lies silent in tne grave. 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing thy power to save. 
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lEasUr lE&t. 



Litany. (1 Peter iii. 18.) 7th P.M. 



1 BY Thy hirth and early years ; 
By Thy human griefs and fears ; 
By Thy fasting* and distress 

In the lonely wilderness ; 
By Thy vict'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus I look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn utany. 

2 By the sympathy that wept 

(Ver the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By Thy bitter tears that flow'd 
Over Salem's lost abode ; 
By the troubled sigh that told : 
Treason lurk'd within Thy fold ; 
Jesus ! look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn htany. 

3 By Thine hour of dark despair ; 
By Hiine agony of prayer ; 
By Thy purple robe of scorn ; 

By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn, 
Cross and passion, pangs and cries ; 
By Thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus I look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn htany. 

4 By Thy deep expiring ^oan ; 
By the seaPd sepulchral stone ; 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By Thy power from death to save ; 
Mighty God, ascended Lord I 

To Thy tiirone in heaven restored. 
Prince and Saviour 1 hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. 
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OAQ Praise for Creation and Redemption. C.H. 
^^^* (Psalm cxi.) 

1 SONGS of immortal praise belong 

To my Almighty God ; 
He has my heart, and He my tongue, 
To spread His name abroad. 

2 How great the works His hand has wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight 1 
And men in ev'ry age, have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame I 

How wise th' eternal mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That His first thoughts designed, 

4 When He redeem'd His chosen sons. 

He fix'd His covenant sure : 
The orders that His lips pronounce, 
To endless years endure. 

5 Nature, and time, and earth, and skies, 

Thy heav'nly skill proclaim ! 
What shall we do to make us wise. 
But learn to read Thy name ! 

6 To fear Thy pow'r, to trust Thy grace. 

Is our divinest skill : 
And he's the wisest of our race 
That best obeys Thy will. 
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Power of Qod, (Psalm cxiv.) L. M. 



1 WHEN Israel forth from bondage pass'd 
The Lord of hosts before him trod ; 

The sea beheld and fled aghast, 

The mountains shook and own'd their God. 

2 Why do ye shake, ye mountains? why 
Thou swelling sea so feist retreat I 
Tremble thou earth thy God is nigh ! 
who shall dare His race to meet ? 

3 Let ev'ry sinner, fiU'd with awe, 
To Christ for grace and safety flee j 
Embrace the Gospel for the law. 
And let the Judge his Saviour be. 
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ChrUt's Triumph over Death. 1th P. M. 
(1 Cor. X7. 20.) 

1 CHBIST, the Lord, is risen to-dajy Hallelujah. 
Our triumphant hohday, Hal. 
Who endured the cross and grave, Hal. 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hal. 

2 Lo 1 He rises, Mighty King! HaL 
Where, death, is now Thy sting ? Hal. 
Lo 1 He claims His native sky : Hal. 
Grave, Where is Thy victory? Hal. 

3 Sinners 1 see your ransom paid ; Hal. 
Peace with God for ever made ; Hal. 
With your risen Saviour rise ; Hal. 
Claim with Him the purchased skies. Hal. 

4: Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, Hal. 

Our triumphant holiday : Hal. 

Loud the song of triumph raise ; Hal. 

Sing your great Redeemer's praise. Hal. 

Captivity led captive. 4th P. M* 
(Psalm Ixviii. 18.) 

1 THE happy mom is come I 

Triumpnant o'er the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb, 

Omnipotent to save. 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

2 Who now accuses them. 

For whom their Surety died 1 
Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth that was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is oone ; 
On Him our help is laid ; 
By Him our vict'ry won ; 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth that was dead. 
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" Your Life is hid in Chri$t» C. M, 

(Col. iii. 3.) 

1 REJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause His own ; 
The hope that's built upon His word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm, 
Tour life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint. 

Or, fainting* shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceiv'd by sense, 

Faith sees him alwavs near, 
A guide, a glory, a deience, — 
Then what have you to fear? 

5 As surely as He overcame. 

And triimiph'd once for you ; 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall triumph in Him too. 

Christ conquering Death and the DeviL 
(John XX. 1.) 7th P. M. 

1 JESUS, rising from the dead, 
Bruised to day the Serpent's head 
Now ihe vanquish'd powers of heU 
Swift from heaven lixe lightning fell. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Vain the stone, — ^the watch how vain ! 
Christ hath burst to life again. 

3 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like Him, like Him, we rise, 
Ours the cross, the gnure, tiie skies. 

4 Thee we greet, triumpnant now ; 
Hail, the Ilesurrection Thou ! 

Hail, Thou Lord of earth and heav'n I 
Praise by both to Thee be given. 
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lEasttr Bbq. 
Q1 A| *' '^ name above every name,** 4th P.B(. 

1 JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever hore : 

All are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set our Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues would hless Thy name : 

By Thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came : 
The joyful news of sins rorgiVn, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heav'n. 

3 Jesu&, our great High-Priest, 
Offer'd His blood and died ; 
Thou guilty sinner seek 

No sacrifice beside. 
His powerful blood did once atone ; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 We hear our Shepherd's voice. 
Whose watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring souls among 
The thousands of His sheep. 

H^ feeds His flock ; He calls their names ; 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

6 To this dear SuretVs hands. 
My soul, commena thy cause 1 
He answers and fulfils 
His father's broken laws. 
Believing souls now free are set, 
For Chnst hath paid their dreadful debt. 

6 Then let our souls arise. 

And tread the tempter down ; 

Our Captain leads us forth 

To conquest and a crown : 

A feeble saint shall win the day, 

Tho' death and hell obstruct the way. 
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'* The Judge of Quick and Bead.** S. M. 
(Acts X. 42.) 

THOU Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whose awnil bar, 
With holy joy or guilty dread, 

We all must soon appear. 

Our souls by grace prepare 

For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watcnful care, 

And stir us up to pray ; 

To pray and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown. 
When, rob'd in majesty and power. 

Thou shalt from heaven come down. 

Oh ! may we then be found 

Obedient to Thy word. 
And waiting for the trumpet's sound, 

Which marks Thy coming Lord. 

Do Thou through grace ensure 

Our lot among the bless'd, 
That, foimd in Thee, we may secure 

Thine everlasting rest. 
" The Lord is Bisen indeed:* S. M. 
(Luke xxiv. 34.) 

THE Lord is ris'n indeed I 

And are the tidings true ? 
Yes : they that saw the Saviour bleed, 

Beheld Him living" too. 

The Lord is ris'n mdeed : 

He lives to die no more : 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 

Whose curse and shame He bore. 

Hail mighty Saviour 1 hail I 

Who fiU'st the throne above j 
Till heart and flesh together fail. 

We'll sing Thy matchless love. 

And when these tongues no more 

On any theme" can move. 
We hope to sing Thy love and pow'r 

With better tongues above. 
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^lusHaQ In TSaxttt SBUdi. 

Jtutification through Chriit, C. M. 
(Acts xiii. 89.) 

1 LORD, we confess our num'rous faults 

How great our guilt has been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And aU our lives were sin. 

2 But, my soul, for ever praise. 

For ever love His name. 
Who saves thee from the dang'rous ways, 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

3 'Tis not oy works of righteousness. 

Which our own hands have done : 
But we are saved by sovereign grace. 
Abounding through His Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin : 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from sin. 

5 Bais'd from the dead, we live anew, 

And justified hj grace. 
We sha5l appear m glory too. 
And see our Father's face. 

" Pettce be unto You,** 8th P. M. 
(Lake zxiv. 86.) 

1 PEACE be to this congregation 

Peace to eVry soul merein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation : 

Peace, the fruit of pardon'd sin ; 
Peace, tnat speaks its heav'nly Giver ; 

Peace, to sordid minds uni^own ; 
Peace Divine, that lasts for ever. 

Here erect Thy glorious throne. 

2 Prince of Peace, be present near us, 

Fix in all our hearts Thy home ; 
With Thy blessed presence cheer us, 

Let Thy sacred kingdom come. 
Raise to heav'n our expectation ; 

Give our fevor'd souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation. 

In the realms of bliss above. 
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^irst SvnliBS after lEmttr. 

Blest€dneu of Ood^s people. 8th P. M. 
(Psalm Ixxxvii.) 

1 GLORIOUS things of Thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He whose word can ne*er be broken 

Form'd thee for His own abode : 
On the rock of ages founded^ 

What can shake Thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's wall surrounded, 

Thou art safe from all Thy foes. 

2 Here the stream of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Mows to cheer Thy sons and daughters, 

And all dread of want remove : 
None can fsunt, where such a river 

Freely pours, their thirst t' assuage, 
Blessings which, like God the giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour 1 if in Zion*s citv 

Thou record our worthless name. 
Let the world deride or pity. 

We may well endure the shame : 
Fading* is the sinner's pleasure, 

All nis boasted pomp and show : 
Solid joy and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's cnildren know. 

The Bleuing of the OospeL CM. 
(Psalm Ixxxiz.) 

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and know 

The ^snel's joyful sound ; 
Peace Bnali attend the paths they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear tneir spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, liiy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives. 
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SixssX SnnXme after lEaster. 



Saved by Faith, (1 John ▼. 4—6.) S. M. 



SAVIOUR, who didst come 
By water and by blood ; 
Confessed in earth, ador'd in Heaven, 
Eternal Son of God I 

Jesas, our life and hope. 
To endless years the same ; 
We plead Thy gracious promises, 
And rest upon Thy name. 

By faith in Thee we live ; 
By faith in Thee we stand, 
Vanquish the world, and sin, and death. 
And g&ia the heav'nly land. 

Lord, increase our faith ; 
Our fearful spirits calm ; 
Sustain us through this mortal strife. 
Then give the victor's palm. 
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" So tend I you." (John xx. 21.) 7th P. M. 



1 TO Tlnr temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worsnip there, 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

2 Thou, through Him, art reconciled ; 
I, through Him, become Thy child : 
Abba I Father 1 give me grace 

In Thy courts to seek Thy face. 

3 While Th V ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in Thy name ; 
Throujrfi their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 

4 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me bum : 
And at evening let me say 

" I have walked with God to-day." 
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SStconH SSttidfOB after %ater. 

Man gone uttray like a sheep, L. M. 
(Pnlm cxiz. 176.) 

1 WE all, Lord, have gone astray, 
And erred from the heavenly way ! 
The wilds of sin our feet have trod. 
Far from the paths of Thee, our God. 

2 Thou dost in each a sheep behold. 
Whose feet have wander'd from the fold : 
lliat guideless, helpless, strives in vain 
To find its safe retreat again ; — 

3 Now listening', if perchance its ear 

The flhepherd^s well-known voice may hear ; 
Now, as the tempest round it blow, 
In plaintive tones it vents its woe. 

4 Hear us, Great Shepherd of the sheep ! 
Our wanderings heal, our footsteps keep ; 
We seek Thy shell? ring fold apdn ; 
And shall not seek Thee, Lord, in vain. 

The Lord His peoples Shepherd. 2nd P. M. 
(Pisalm xxiii.) 

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a ahephera's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchfril eye : 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hour defend. 

2 Though in a bare and rugg^ed way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray ; 
lliy bounty shall my pains be^le ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden verdure richly crown'd, 
While streams shall murmur all around. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, Lord I art with me still ; 
Thy rod and staff shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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FbOofoing Chrut, (I Peter ii. 19.) L. M. 



1 SHEPHERD of douls, and God of grace I 
Who know'st our feet are prone to stray, 
Help us, Lord, Thy path to trace, 
And follow Thee in all thy way. 

2 With grateful, meek, and humble mind, 
May we Thy blest example see ; 

In love be ev'ry wish resiffn'd ; 
And hallow'd ey'ry thought to Thee. 

3 When trials vex, and grie& prevail. 
With lamb-Hke patience fill our breast ; 
When Satan, and the world, assail. 
Near Thee in safety may we rest. 

4 So when at last, at Thy right hand. 
The ransom'd flock their homage bring ; 
With them on Sion we may stand. 
And ever Mess our Lord and King. 

00*7 The Lord 9ur Shepherd, CM. 

^^* • (John X. 11-16.) 

1 ALMIGHTY Father r God <rf grace ! 

We all, like sheep astray, 
In folly from Thy paths have tumM \ 
Each to his sinful way. 

2 Sins of omission and of act 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alasl in thought, and word, and deed. 
No health in us is found. 

3 spare us, Lord, in mercy spare : 

Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him who suffer'd on the cross. 
And man's transgressions bore. 

4 And grant, Father, for His sake. 

That we through aQ our davs, 
A just and godly life may lead. 
To Thine eternal praise. 
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fSP^ittr Snntrafi afur lEasttr. 
God^s Omniscience, (Psalm exxxiz.) L. M* 



1 THOU^ Lordy by strictest search hast known 
My rising' up and lying down : 

My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiy'd by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou knowest what my lips would vent. 
My yet unutter'd words intent. 

3 Surrounded by Thy power I stand ; 
On every side I find Thy hand : 
Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun, 
Or, whither from Thy presence run 

4 Search, try, God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part : 

Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in the perfect way. 
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For Deliverance, (Psalm cxliii.) L.M. 



1 HEAR me, Lord, in my distress, 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For at Thy bar of judgment tried. 
None living could be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without^ within ; — 
The world, the flesh, in-awelling sin. 
Life's daily ills, temptation's hour, 
And Satan roanng to devour. 

8 Teach me Thy will ; — subdue mine own ;- 
Thou art my God, and Thou alone ; 
By Thy good Spirit giude me still. 
Safe frt>m all foes, to Zion's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble, Lord ; 
Quicken and help me by Thy word ; 
May all its promises be n^ine; 
Be Thou my portion — I am Thine. 
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flP^irlr SanTiaQ alUr lEauMn. 

Consdentioui Obedience to Bulers. C. M. 
(1 Peter u. 13.) 

1 SOVEREIGN of aU ! whose wiU ordams 

The powers on earth that be ; 
By whom our rightful monarch reigns, 
Subject alone to Thee. 

2 Let us, for conscience^ sake, rerere 

The guardian of our land } 
Honor and love Thine image here, 
And bless her mild command. 

• 

3 In health and wealth may she increase ; 

Her from all harm defend ; 
'Stablish her throne in glorious peace. 
And save her to the end. 

4 Her people, bound in unity, 

With every mercy bless ; 
Make us a nation fearing Thee, 
And working righteousness. 

O 1 Joy in Christ's presence. 7 th P. M. 

^^•'- (John xvi. 22.) 

1 OBJECT of my first desire, 
Jesus crucified for me ; 

All to happiness aspire, 

I would seek it. Lord, in Thee. 

2 Thee to praise and Thee to know. 
Make the joy of saints below ; 
Thee to see and Thee to love. 
Make the bliss of saints above. 

3 Lord, it is not life to live. 

If Thjr nresence Thou deny ; 
Lord, ii Thou Thy presence give, 
'Tis no longer death to die. 

4 Source and giver of repose. 
Only from Thy love it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are Thine, 
Mine they are, if Thou art mine. 
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JFoartfi SanlTBs after lEastir. 

Praite. (Psalm xxix.) L. M. 



1 GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power ; 
Ascribe due honors to His name, 
And His eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims His power aloud 
Over the ocean and the land : 

His voice divides the wat'ry cloud. 
And hghtnings blaze at His command. 

3 To Lebanon he tuma His voice, 
And, lo 1 the stately cedars break : 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 
The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 

4 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood. 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King ; 
But makes His church His blest abode. 
Where we His awful glories sin^. 

5 In humbler language there the Lord 
The counsels of His grace imparts : 
Amid the raging storm, His word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 
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Hope in Christ, (Psalm xxxv.) C. M. 

1 PLEAD my cause, my Saviour, plead ; 

I trust alone in Thee ; 
Thou, who didst for sinners bleed, 
A sinner save in me. 

2 Assure my weak desponding heart ; 

My threat'ning foes restrain ; 
tell me Thou my helper art, 
And all their rage is vain. 

3 When round Thy cross they rush'd to kill, 

How was their fury foird I 
Their madness only wrought Thy will. 
And on themselves recoil'd. 

4 The great salvation there achieved 

My hope shall ever be ; 
My soul has in her Lord believ'd. 
And he shall rescue me 
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iFonrtfi %nvtts«Q oftct TSassUt, 

Qratefid Dependance, (James i* 17.) C. M. 



1 THOU boundless Source of every good I 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help us to adore Thy grace, 
And mark Thy sovereign will. 

2 In all Thy mercies may our souls 

A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy love bestows 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

3 In every changing scene of life, 

Whatever that scene may be. 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

4 And when we close our eyes in death. 

Be Thv blest presence near. 
For death is life, and labour rest 
If Thou art with us there. 

O O X / voill send the Comforter, C. M. 

^^^^ (Johnxvi. 7.) 

1 COME, Holy Ghost, eternal God 1 

Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love 1 

2 Visit our minds ; into our hearts 

Thy heavenly grace inspire; 
That truth and s'odliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

3 Our weakness strengthen and confirm ; 

(For, Lord, Thou know'st us frail), 
That neither devil, world, nor flesh. 
Against us may prevail. 

4 Such measures of Thy powerful grace 

Grant, Lord, to us we pray ; 
That Thou may'st be our Comforter 
At the last dreadful day. 
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:f{f^ SnnTiss aftet lEasttr. 

O^R C^/!<fence in God's Protection. L. M. 

1 BLEST object of my soul's desire, 
On Thee my stedfsEist hope I build ; 
To Thee my grateful thoughts aspire, 
My God, my rest, my rock, my shield. 

2 Death arm'd with terrors, hell with woes, 
Around me cast their dismal shade ; 
While floods of hi^h temptations rose. 
And made my sinking soul afiraid. 

3 To heaven I made my mournful pray'r, 
To God address'd my humble moan ; 
He graciously inclin'd His ear. 

Ana heard me from His lofty throne. 

4 To Him my tow'r, my strength, m pray : 
What foes shall then my terrors raise ? 
What bands combined my heart dismay ; 
While thus I pay my debt of praise ? 

/iO § • Ood Hit people's Refuge, (Psalm xlvi.) L.M. 

1 GOD is the refuge of His saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid 1 

2 Let mountains from their seat be hurl'd 
Down to the deep and buried there. 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God : 

Life, love, and joy still ghdine through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, — ^Thy holy word. 
That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

5 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Xor can her Arm foundations move. 
Built on His truth, and arm'd with power. 
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iFif4 Snntras after lEasUr. 

OOO Trust and Obedience. L.M. 

/C'OO. (James i. 22—25.) 

1 BE with UB, Lord, where'er we go ; 
teach us what we ought to do ; 
Suggest whatever we tmnk or say, 
And keep us in the narrow way. 

2 let us not with foolish pride 

In our own righteousness confide ; 
£ut make us all our weakness see, 
And feel our strength derived from Thee. 

3 Assist, and teach us how to pray ; 
Incline our nature to obey ; 
What Thou abhorrest, let us flee 
And only love what pleases Thee. 

4 Kesigned in all thingfs to Thy will^ 
May we Thy perfect law fulfil : 

Our thoughts, our cares, our time, our ways^ 
Be an devoted to Thy praise I 

CyOQ Seeking God's Help and Outdance. 0th P.M. 
^^*^* (John xvi. 24.) 

1 GUIDE us, Thou ffreat Jehovah, 

Pilgrims through tnis barren land ; 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand : 

Of Thy goodness 
Fill our souls with heav'nly bread. 

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the livmg waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Guide us all the desert through : 

Strong deliverer. 
Be Thou still our help and shield. 

3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside ; 
Lead us through the parted river ; 
Bring us safe to Canaan's side : 

Grateful praises 
We will ever give to Thee. 
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%%ttn%ion Bas. 

/^4:U* Chrigt our Intereenor. (Psalm xxi.) C. M. 

1 THE Lord who died on earth for men, 

Now fills His Father's throne ; 
He loves us as He loved us then, 
And watches o'er His own. 

2 For them He offers daily prayer, 

(And all His prayers are heard ;) 

He tends them with unceasing care, 

And feeds them from His word. 

3 Their ev'ry wish, and want, and woe, 

To Him are fully known ; 
They share His trials here below. 
And soon shall share His throne. 

4t He sends His blessing from on high, 
While they are toilmg here : 
With such a friend above the sky 
What have His flock to fear? 
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• Ascension of Christ. (Psalm zxiv*) L. M. 



1 OUB Lord is risen from the dead. 
Our Saviour is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly sates I 
Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold th' ethereal scene : 
He claims the mansions as His right. 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 Who is the King of Glory t who ? 
The Lord, that all His foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin. death, and hell o'erthrew. 
And Jesus ia the conqueror's name. 
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%nttn%ion 9kq. 

Q^4Q. Praise to Chriit. (PBalm Izviii. 18.) 7th P. M. 

1 HAIL the d^ that sees Him rise, 
Glorious to lus native skies 1 
Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n. 
Enters now the highest heaVn. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanquish'd death and sin 
Take the King of Glory in. 

S See, the heav'n its Lord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 Still for us He intercedes ; 

His prevailing death He pleads ; 
I^ear Himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race. 

5 0, though parted from our sight. 
Far above von azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 



243 



Praise to Christ, (Rer. i. 6.) Ist P.M. 



1 YE servants of God, your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad His wonderful name ; 
Now Jesus victorious with praises extol, 
His kingdom is glorious and rules over all. 

2 He sitteth on hi^h, Almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh, Hispresence we nave : 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our £jng. 

3 Then let us adore, and ^ive Him His right, 
All glory, all power, and wisdom, and might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing and inJSnite love. 
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24:4:.C%riff^ Triumphant. (Acts i. 9—11.) 4th P. M. 

1 REJOICE I the Lord is king I 
Your Lord and king adore ; 
His glorious conquests sing. 
And triumph evermore. 

Lift up the hearty lift up the voice, 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice. 

2 He sits at God's right hand, 
Till all His foes submit 
And bow to His command, 

Or fall beneath His feet. Lift up, &c. 

3 Rejoice 1 the Lord will come 
Triumphant from the skies ; 
And glorious from the tomb 
Shall all His saints arise. 

We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice : 
The trump of God shall sound <' Rejoice." 
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Praise to Christ (Acts i. 11.) 8th P. M. 



1 BRIGHTNESS of the Father's glory 1 

Shall Thy praise unutter'd lie! 
Oease, my tongue, such guilty silence I 
Sing the Lora who came to die. 

2 Did arch-angels sing Thy coming t 

Did the shepherds learn their lavs ? 
Shame would cover me, ungrateful, 
Should my soul refuse Thy praise. 

3 Thou descendedst from Thy glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe. 
To redeem Thy guilty creatures ; 
Should not praise for ever flow ? 

4 Rise in triumph, mighty Saviour 1 

Glory with Thy deeds accords ; 
Thence return and reign for ever. 
King of kings, and Lord of lords 1 
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Christ the Strength of His Ministers. S. M. 
(Mark xvi. 16—20. 

1 YE messengers of Christ, 
His sov'reiffn will obey : 

Arise, and foDow where He leads ; 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom ye serve, 
'Will needful strengtn bestow : 

Depending on His promised aid. 
With holy courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains ; 
And hell in vain oppose ; 

The cause is God's, and must prevail. 

Though mighty be its foes. 
i Your Saviour's gracious voice 

Assures you full success : 
He caUs you to the hallow'd work, 

And He your cause will bless. 

" Behold thy King cameth." C. M. 
(Zecb. ix. 9.) 

1 COME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And joy to make it known ; 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
. And bow Defore His throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'd 
. With glories all (uvine 1 

And tell the wond'ring nations round, 
How bright those ^ories shine. 

3 When in His earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do. 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish m vain ? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise ! 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 
6 happy period I glorious day 1 

When heav'n and earth shall raise. 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay 
To celebrate Thy praise. 
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SnnlrBs after fisctnsUn IBsq. 

/J4:0. Proy«r. (Psalm cylii.) S.M. 

1 GOD, my heart would Bing*, 
But ah ! my pow'rs are small ; 

Come, Holy Ghost 1 Thy succour hring^ 
And raise and claun them all. 

2 At mom, at noon, at night, 
In secret and abroad, 

O make it still my chief delight 
To thank and praise my God. 

3 Beyond the spreading sky 
Thy truth ana love extend ; 

Set up Thy glory. Lord, on mgh, 
And reign, — ^the sinner's friend. 

Let earth her monarch know, 
Set an Thy people free ; 
And while Thou healest others' woes, 
Be gradouB, Lord, to me. 
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• Christ Lord oftUL (Rev. xvL 14.) C. M. 



1 ALL hail the great Emmanuel's name ! 

Ye an^ls, prostrate £dl : 
His glorious g^race and power proclaim, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, — 

Let nations great and smiall. 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lora of all 1 
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9^0 ^^ *^ Gifts ofthe Holy Spirit. L.M. 
jCUyj. (1 Peter iv. 10,11.) 

1 O SPIRIT of tihe Kving GodI 
In all the fulness of Thy grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend upon our £dlen race. 

2 Give tonsues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word : 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order, in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength, inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorifjr. 

Till ev'ry kindred €»11 Him Lord. 
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l^br Spiritual Guidanet. (John xv. aa) L.M* 



1 COME, mdous Spirit, heaVnly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way ;, 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we £rom God may not depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, — ^the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ^ 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from His precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
To be with Him for ever blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, its joy to share. 
Fulness of joy for ever tnere. 
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OKC% Christ Exalted and Triumphant* L. M. 
^^^* (Psalm Ixviii.) 

1 SAVIOUR ! be Thyjpraise expiess'd 
By those whom daily lliou hast blest ; 
Thy mighty arm alone can save 

Lost sinners from the yawning grave. 

2 Thou hast ascended up on high, 
And captive led captivity ; 

And stiil Thou sendest from above 
To rebel man Thy gifts of love. 

3 Thy power the wildest hearts shall tame; 
Egypt shall bow at Jesu's name. 

And Ethiopia's sable race 

Shall taste the blessing of Thy grace. 

4 Thy glorious Gospel shall send forth 
Its mighty voice from south to north, 
TiU all the earth combine to raise 
The chorus of triumphant praise. 
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Praise, (Psalm civ.) Ist P. M. 



1 MY soul, praise the Lord, His greatness proclaim : 
Jehovah our Grod I how glorious Thy name I 
Surpassing in honor, dominion, and mis^ht ; 

Thy throne is the heav'n. Thy robe is the light. 

2 The glorious skv a curtain is made ; 
Thy chamber of state on ocean is laad : 
The clouds are a chariot Thy rfpry to bear ; 
Thou guidest the whirlwind. Thou walkest on air. 

3 As rapid as fire, the spirits on high. 

To speed Thy commands, all zealously fly ; 

The earth on immoveable basis sustain'd. 

Is fashioned and Hx'd as Thy wisdom ordain'd. 

4 1 measureless mi^ht ! unspeakable love I 
While an&^els delight to praise Thee above. 
Thy humoler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall sing to Thy pnuse. 
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Z/O^m Ood Bighteoui and Jutt, (Psalm cxIt.) L. M« 

1 IN all the ways and works of Grod, 
His justice and His love we trace ; 
We bend to His aven^g rod, 

Or kiss the sceptre of His grace. 

2 On those who humbly seek His loye, 
He, ever faithful, ever near, 

Pours down His blessing from above, 
As strong to save as swift to hear. 

3 Around His saints, who fear His name, 
In endless streams His mercies flow ; 
But ah ! the fruits of sin are shame, 
And present grief and future woe. 

4 Let sinners fear, let saints rejoice ; 
Let sdl adore their common Lord ; 
And, saved by grace, exalt their voice, 
To sound His praise with one accord. 

O ^ ^ For Guidance and Comfort of the Spirit, C. M. 
^^OO. (Acts ii. 1—4.) 

1 SPIRIT of Truth I on this Thy day. 

To Thee for help we cry. 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

2 We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame. 

Or tongues of various tone : 
But long Thy praises to proclaim 
With fervor m our own. 

3 No new prophetic voice we hear. 

No wond'rous powers we share ; 
Yet hope to feel Thy comfort near. 
And bless Thee in our prayer. 

4 When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 

And knowledge vain shall prove. 
Do Thou Thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, and hope, and love. 
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Q^5G. Pentecost. (Acts il. 1—4.) L.M. 

1 GREAT was the day, the joy was great. 
When the divine disciples met ; 
Whilst on their heads the Spirit came^ 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 What gifts, what miracles He gave ! 
And power to kill, and power to save I 
Pumish'd their tongues with wondrous words, 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

3 Thus arm'd. He sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north : 

" Gro, and assert your Saviour's cause ; 
" Go, spread the myst'ry of His cross. 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force they are 

To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low 1 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
While Satan rages at his loss. 

And hates the doctrine of the cross. 

6 Great King of ^ce 1 my heart subdue ; 
I would be led m triumph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of His word. 

For the Influence of the Holy Spirit. L.M. 
(Ephes. ii. 18.) 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, calm my mind. 
And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to Thy blest abode. 

2 Hast Thou imparted to my soul 
A Uving spark of heav'nly fire ? 
0, kin(fle now the sacred flame ; 
Make me to bum with pure desire I 

3 Impress upon my wand'ring heart 
The love tnat Christ to sinners bore ; 
Then mourn the wounds my sins produc'd 
And my redeeming God adore. 
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9 fi(\ ^^ -^^^ *^^' *^^ Spirit's Influence, C. M. 
^^^» (Rom. V. 6.) 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy auick'ning powers ; 
Eindle a flame or sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here beloW| 

Fond of these trifling toys : 
Our souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongueS; 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee^ 
And Thine to us so great? 

6 Come, Holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ninjg powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

/^UX. (Ephe8.iii. 16—21.) 

1 COME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
By faitn and love in every breast : 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength ; 
Make our enlarged souls possess 

And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of Thine unmeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting honours done 

By all the church, through Christ His Son ! 
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OflO ^^ '*« Influence of the Holy Spirit. Sod P. M. 
^^"^^ (Acts X. 44, 46.) 

1 CREATOR Spirit I by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every pious mind, 
Come, pour Thy joys on all mankind : 
From sm and sorrow set us free ; 
And make us temples worthy Thee. 

2 Thou strength of Mis Almighty hand; 
Whose power does heaven and earth command, 
Thrice Holy Fount ! Thrice Holy Fire 1 

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction brmg, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high; 
Rich in Thy seven-fold energy ; 
Chase from our minds th' internal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

And practice all that we beUeve* 
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" God so laved the World.'* S. M. 
(John iii. 16, 17.) 

RAISE your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 

Celestial grace hath done. 

Sing how eternal love 

Its chief beloved chose 
And bade Him raise our wretched race 

From their abyss of woes. 

Then sinners, dry your tears. 

Let hopeless sorrows cease ; 
Bow to tne sceptre of His love. 

And take the offer'd peace. 

May we obey the call. 

And lay a humble claim 
To the salvation He hath bought, 

And love and praise His name. 
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fSttuirtraO in 3E^itiittn SRedi. 

O flA ^^ Spiritual lUuminaHon and Strength. 8. 1£« 
'^^** (Acts viil. 16.) 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, come I 
Let Thy bright oeams arijse : 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us all of sin ; 
Then lead us to the Lord, 

And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The mercies of Thy word. 

3 Bevive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of holy heav'nly love, 

4 Dwell Thou within our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

So shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

CyaK "The Spirit itself heareth WHneu," C. M. 
^^^* (Rom. vlii. 16.) 

1 ETERNAL Spirit I source of truth I 

Our contrite hearts inspire : 
Kindle the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire. 

2 Let no false joy deceive our minds ; 

Lest while we boast Thy light. 
We fell from all our tow'ring hopes, 
Down to eternal night. 

8 Subdue the power of everv sin, 
Whate'er that sin may be ; 
That we in singleness of heart. 
May worship only Thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear 
That we're the Sons of God, 
Bedeem'd from sin, and death and heU, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 
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>^00« JeJiovah't Rule UniversaL (PBalm xct.) S. M. 

1 COMEy sound His praise abroad. 
And hymns of gloiy sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

Praise ye the Lord, Hallelufdh. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The wat'ry worlds are all His own ; 

And His the solid ground. Praise ^e. 

3 Come, worship at His throne ; 
Come; bow before the Lord : 

We are^is work, and not our own. 
He form'd us by His word. Praise ^c, 

4 To day attend His voice. 
Nor dare provoke His rod : 

Come, as the people of His choice, 
And own your gracious God. Praise Sfc, 
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Praife.](P8alm czWiii.) 4th P.M. 



YE boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's name ; 

In praise your songs employ 

Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise. Ye Cherubim, 

And Seraphim, To sing His praise. 

Thou moon that rul'st the night, 

The sun that guid'st the day. 

Ye glitfring stars of light. 

To Him your homage pay : 
His praise declare. Ye heavens above, 

And clouds that move. In liquid air. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His holy name. 

By whose almighty word 

They all from nothing came : 
And all shall last From changes free : 

His firm decree Stands ever fast. 
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** Holtf, Holy, Holy, Lord Ood Almighty.** 
(Rev. iv. 8.) 9th P. M. 

1 GRACIOUS God ! look down in kindness 

On Thy children gathered here ; 
Once we wander'd in our hlindness. 
But Thy mercy brought us near : 

Blessed Father ! 
Keep us in Thy holy fear. 

2 Jesus, author of salvation I 

On whose merits we rely ; 
Thine be ceaseless adoration, 
Thine the homage of the sky : 

Blessed ^viour ! 
Bring us all to bliss on high. 

3 Holy Spirit ! who art given 

To renew the sinful heart ; 
Pledge and antepast of heaven. 
Thou our life, our comfort art : 

Blessed Spirit ! 
Never from our souls depart. 

'< Thou art Worthy, O Lord,** ^c, C. M. 
(Rev. iv. 10, 11.) 

1 GOME, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ;" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our hearts reply, 
** For He was slain for us." 

3 Lord, Thou art worthy to receive 

All praise and power divine : 
And blessings, more than we can give 
For evermore be Thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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Cy 'y A Colled to the Trinity, L. M. 

^ • V/, (2 Cor. xiH. 4.) 

1 FATHER of heaven 1 whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Sonl Incarnate Wordl 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To U8 Thy saving grace extend. 

8 Eternal Spirit 1 by whose breath 
The soul IS raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah I Father, Spirit, Son ; 
Mysterious Godheaa ! Three in one I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, paraon, life, to us extend. 

Communion of Saints. 7th P. M. 
(2 Cor. zii. 14. Psalm xxxiy. 7.) 

1 GREAT the joy when Christians meet; 
Christian fellowship, how sweet. 
When with heart and hope the same. 
They exalt Jehovah's name. 

2 Sing" we then th' eternal love, 
Which did our great Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Lov'd the world and gave His Son, 

3 Sing the Son's unbounded grace. 
How He died to save our race ; 
Sing we too the Spirit's pow'r, 
How He strives in mercy's hour. 

4 Great the joy, the union sweet. 
When the saints in gloir meet, 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they praise Jehovah's name. 
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n ^C) Prayer to the Trinity, 9th P. M. 

Iraiah ▼!. 6—8.) 

1 FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

(hie in Three, and Three in One, 
Ab by the celestial hoet, 

Let Thy will on earth be done 1 
Praise by all to Thee be giVn 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaVn. 

2 If so poor a worm as I, 

May to Thy great glory live, 
All mine actions sanctify. 

All my thoughts and words reoeiye 1 
Claim me for thy service — claim 
All I have, and all I am. 

3 Take my soul and body^s pow'rs, 

Take my memory, mina, and will ; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 

All I know, and all I &el. 
All I think, and speak, and do : 
Take my hearty — ^but make it new. 

Prayer to the TrinUy. C, M, 
(Job xi. 7.) 

1 SELF-EXISTENT One in Three, 
Jehovah, God alone, 

In glory wrapt, invisible, 
By revelation known 1 

2 Incomprehensible Thou art, 
And all research is vain ; 

Nor ever can the wise in heart 
The mystery explain, 

3 Yet does Thy holy word declare 
That we may learn Thy name ; — 

That they who worship ^ee in truth 
Thy praises shall proclaim. 

4 Then teach us, Lord, Thy name of love 
By revelation known : 

Hail, Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Jdiovah, God alone. 
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Prayer to the Trinity. Snd. P. M. 
(1 John Y.) 

1 GREAT Grod r whose awful mystery, 
Though yet unknown, our hearts believe^ 
Our wants and cares we bring to Thee, 
And all Thy words in faith receive : 
Thy truths, for human reach too high* . 
Our comfort, hope, and strength supply. 

2 Thy ^odness, Father I we confess. 
Which gave and still preserves our breath ; 
When fearful loads of guilt oppress, 
Incarnate Son ! we plead Thy death : 
And lost in darkness, sin and woe. 
Spirit I Thy help ana joy we know. 

3 Thus to Thy strength our weakness clings^ 
And always finds uie promise sure ; 

Our conscious heart the witness brings ; 
And thus, believing, we adore : 
Till death shall take the veil away, 
And faith be lost in perfect day. 

'' Blessed he thy OloHaus Name,** L. H. 
(Neh. iz. 5.) 

1 BLESS'D be the Father and His love. 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joys above, 

And rills of comfort here below.r 

2 Glory to Thee, great Son of Grod f 
From whose most sacred body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

3 We give Thee, sacred Spirit, praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Mak'st living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ediore. 
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God Glorious in His Works. C. M. 
(Psalm viii.) 

1 LORD ! our Lord, how wond'rous great 

Is Thine exalted name ! 
And yet the glories of Thy state 
Thou makest babes proclaim. 

2 "When I behold Thy work on high. 

The moon that rules the nieht, 
And stars that glitter in the ^y. 
Those countless worlds of light; 

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 

Who dwells so &r below. 
That Thou should'st visit him with grace. 
And love his nature so ! 

4 Lord, our Grod I how excellent 

Is Thine adored Name ; 
The glories of Thv heavenly state 
Let aU the world proclaim. 



Judgment, (Psalm 1. 1 — 6. C. M. 



1 THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne 

Bids the whole earth draw nigh; 
The nations near the rising sun, 
And near the western skv. 

2 Thron'd on a cloud our Goa shall come ; 

Bright flames prepare his way : 
Thunder and darlmess, iire and storm, 
Lead on the dreadful dav. 

3 Heav'n from above his call shall hear. 

Attending angels come ; 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

4 *' But gather all my saints," he cries, 

" That made their peace with God 
" By the Redeemer's sacrifice, 
'^ And seal'd it with his blood. 

5 '< Their fidth and works brought forth to light 

'' Shall make the world confess, 
**My sentence of reward is right, 
^^ And heav'n adore my grace," 



JFirst %nrCtftL^ nfux Srinitfi. 

9 Tft " ^"^ "^^^ ^^^ became He first Loved ttf.** 

1 WE love Thee, Lord, yet not alone 

Because Thy hounteous hand 
Show'rs down its rich and ceaseless gifts 
On ocean and on land s 

2 'Tis not alone because Thy names 

Of wisdom, pow'r, and love 
Are written on the earth beneath, 

On glorious skies above : 
8 We love Thee, Lord, because when we 

Had err'd and gone astray ; 
Thou didst recall our wand'ring souls, 

Lito the heaven-ward way f 

4 Because, Lord, Thou lovedst us, 

With everlasting love ; 
Because Thou ga^rst Thy Son to die, 
That we might live above : 

5 Because when we were heirs of wrath, 

Thou gav'st us hopes of heav'n ; 
We love, because we much have sinn'd, 
Yet mtich have been forgiven. 



279 



Heaven. (Luke xvi. 22.) C. M. 



1 FAR from these narrow scenes of night, 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more. 

3 No cloud those blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortsil woe. 
Can never enter there. 

4 Oh may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our nearts with ardent love. 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 
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Praise. (Psalm cxiii. 1 — 6.) L. M. 
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1 SERVANTS of God, His praise proclaim, 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's name : 

That glorious name let all adore 
From age to age for evermore. 

2 Blest be that name, supremely blest. 
From the sun's rising to its rest : 
Above the heav'ns His power is known, 
Through all the earth His goodness shewn. 

3 Who is like God ? — So great, so high, 
He bows himself to view the sky; 
And yet, with condescending grace. 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 Servants of God, His praise proclaim, 
Extol the Lord Jehovah's name : 
That glorious name let all adore 
From age to age for evermore. 

Happiness of Trusting in God* 7th P. M. 
(Psalm cxxT.) 

1 THEY that in the Lord confide 
Firm as Zion's mount shall stand ; 
They shall steadfastly abide, 
Safe from every hostile hand. 

2 As the everlasting hills 
Kound Jerusalem arise. 

So the Lord from countless ills 
Befuge for His sons supplies. 

3 They may feel oppression's rod 
Dealing its resentiul blows ; 
But their Father and their God 
Will not leave them to their foes. 

4 Let the merciful obtain 
Mercy at Thy hand, Lord ; 
Rest from every earthly pain 
To tiie upright soul affora. 

5 what fearful wrath awaits 
Those that wander from Thy ways I 
While in Zion's peaceful gates 
Sounds the hymn of tham^ful praise. 
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Walking toith God. (1 John iii. 24.) C. M. 

1 FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A hght to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the L^mb 1 

2 Betum, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins which made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

3 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

4 So shall my walk l>e dose with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

9 Q O " All Things are now Ready," L. M. 
^^^* (Luke xiv. 17.) 

1 SINNERS, obey the ffospel-word. 
Haste to the supper of your Lord ; 
Be wise to know your g^cious day : 
AU thinffs are readj, come away. 

2 Readv the Father is to own 
And bless His late-returning son : 
Ready the pard'ning Saviour stands, 
And spreaos for you his gracious hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of His love 
Just now the stony heart to move, 
T' apply and witness with the blood. 
And wash and seal you sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bless'd estate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 Come then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
To happiness in Christ restored ; 

His proffer'd benefits embrace. 
And taste the fulness of His grace. 
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^ixti Sttittras after JMaitQ* 

/^o4:. LovetoZian. (Psalm cxziL) CM. 

1 HQW did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friend!s devoutly uay, 
'' In ZioQ let us all appear, 
'^ And keep the solemn day l'^ 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adom'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God 
To meet His chosen race. 

3 tJpto her courts with joys unknown 

The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds His throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 

4 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest f 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants Mest ! 

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred, dwell j 
There God my Saviour reig^ns. 

285 • Faitltfulnets of God. (Psalm cxlvi.) Ist P. fll. 

1 PRAISE Grod, my soul! as long as I live, 
My praises to Him 1*11 thankfully ffive ; 
The glory of princes is fleeting and vain ; 
Jehovah's dominion shall ever remain. 

2 How blessed is he who trusts in the Lord, ' 
And finds the sure help His mercies aflbrd ; 
For God, the Creator and Ruler of all. 
Provides for the needy and hears when they call. 

3 From depths of distress the mourner He saves, 
Gives sight to the blind and freedom to slaves : 
The Lora reigns for ever with majesty crown'd; 
Ye children of Zion, His praises resound. 
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V^ittt SttntyoQ after ^dnitfi. 
QO£^ Acquiescence in Ood^i vsilU CM. 

1 LORD, my best desires fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
life, health, and comfort to Thy will. 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at Thy command, 

whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at the g^racious hand, 
That wipes away my tears? 

3 No, rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee ; 
Who never hast a sood withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 

Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 But, ah I my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to Thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

O Q^ Joy in Heaven over Penitenti* C. M, 

'^^' • (Luke XV. 6, 7.) 

1 WHEN his lost sheep the shepherd finds, 

He calls his friend around : 
" Beioice with me, my friends," he cries, 
"ify wandering sheep is foimd." 

2 Far more exalted joys arise. 

When a lost sinner turns ; 
And, in the angxdsh of His soul, 
His past ofiences mourns. 

3 The reconciled Father joys 

To see the sinner weep ; 
And Jesus, with extended arms, 
Welcomes His ransom'd sheep. 

4 Lord, we like sheep have gone astray ; 

Restore us to Thy fold : 
And there, that we no more may rove, 
Thy helpless wanderers hold. 
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Praise, (Psalm cxxxvl. 1 — 16.) L. H« 



1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercv and truth are all His ways ; 
Wonders of g^ce to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown ; 
The King of kings with glory orown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to Grod belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your son^. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct Ihe night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

5 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders oi grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His merdes in your son^. 

6 Through this vain world He g^des our feet. 
And leads us to His heav'nly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 
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Deliverance. (Psalm cxxvi.) L. M. 



1 WHEN God, from sin's captivity. 
Sets His believing people pee. 
Lost in amaze, their mercies seem 
The transient raptures of a dream. 

2 But soon they fftadly triumph thus, — 

'^ The Lord hath done great things for us ; 

Turn our captivity, Lord, 

Like southern streams which hear Thy word« 

3 Who sow in tears, shall reap in loy ; 
Nought shall the precious seed destroy ; 
Nor long tie weeping exile roam. 

But bring their sheaves rejoicing home. 

14SI 



/i\j\}. Heaven our Borne. (Rom. viii. 18.) C. M. 

1 WHEN we can read our title dear 

To mansions in the skies, 
We*]l bid farewell to every feax, 
And dry our weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against our souls engage, 

And fiery darts be hurPd, 
We then can ^mile at all their rage, 
And &ce a frowning world. 

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May we but safely reach our home, 
Our God, our Heaven, our All ! 

4 There shall we stay our weary souls 

In scenes of changeless rest; 
Where not a wave of trouble rolls 
Across the peaceful breast. 

OQ1 For Spiritual Direction and Strength. L. M. 
^^^* (Luke vL 89. 

1 THOU, to whose aU-searehiBg sight 
The darkness shineth as the light 1 
Try us, and prove our treach'rous heart. 
And bid the power of sin depart. 

5 As through this vale of tears we stray, 
Be Thou our liffht, be Thou our Stay : 
Mark out the p%rim'8 heavenly road, 
That leads unto uie mount of God. 

3 If storms or tempests dottd our way, 
Our strength proportion to our day : 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear, 
If God, our Sun and Shield be near. 

4 Guide and uphold us with Thy hand, 
Till we arrive at Canaan's land : 

The land where sin and death snail cease ; 
The land of rest, and joy and peace ; 
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Chritt the true Melchizedek. 3rd P. M. 
(Psalm ex.) 



1 THUS spake Jehovah to our Lord ; 
(Let heaven and earth attend His word,) 

" At my right hand assume Thy seat 
" Rule Thou supreme among* Thy foes ; 
" Ilie powers, who dare Thy reign oppose, 

« Shall fall confounded at Thy feet." 

2 We hail His great triumphant day ; 
The willing nations own His sway, 

And joy His rising beams to view ; 
Rescued by Him from error's night. 
They shine as numberless and bris-ht, 

As crystal drops of morning aew. 

3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain, 
That, like Melchizedek's, His rei^ 

And priesthood shall no period know : 
God will exalt His glorious head, 
Through the whole earth His kingdom spread, 

Aad lay each haughty rebel low. 
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Christian Retirement. (Mark i. 35.) G. M. \ 



1 FAR from the world, Lord, I flee. 

From strife and tumult far; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 If Thy good Spirit touch the soul 

And ffrace her mean abode. 
Oh, wil£ what peace, and jor, and love, 
She communes with her (jod 1 

3 Author and guardian of my life. 

Sweet source of light divine, 
And (all harmonious names in one)— 
My Saviour, — Thou art mine I 

4 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo thro* the realms above. 
When time shall be no more. 
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Love as Brethren. (1 Pet. iii. 8.) S. H. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowahip of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 

Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one^— 

Our comforts and our cares. 

We share our mutual woes, — 

Our mutual burden bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be join'd in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we snail be free : 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

StibmistUm and Obedience. 8-4 P. M* 
(Luke ▼. 5. Matt. xzvi. 42.) 

1 MY God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home in life's dull way, 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, 

Thy wiU be done. 
. 2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prized, (it ne'er was mine) 
I only yield Thee what is Thine, 

Thy will be done. 

3 Benew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
Whatever makes it hard to say. 

Thy will be done. 

4 And when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
m smg upon a happier shore — 

Thy will be done, 
lis 
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91x4 56iiitir«8 after 9Haite. 

QQ^ The LordPi care for His people, CM. 
'^*^^* (Psalm lxx?iii.) 

1 HOW good, how fuHiful, Lord, art Thou ! 

How false and stubborn we I 
teach us at Thy feet to bow 
And yield our all to Thee. 

2 Our fathers in their darkest hours 

From Thee found strong relief; 
let their merdes, Lord, oe ours^ 
But not their unbelief. 

3 The rocks were cleft their thirst to slake. 

The skies rain'd down their food ; 
And still Thy laws they daily brake, 
And still Thy will withstood. 

4 The same kind Father. Lord, Thou art ; 

The same dark rebels we : 
touch with grace each erring heart. 
And win us all to Thee. 

QQ'T Happiness of the Bighteous» L. M. 
^^ ' • (Psalm cxU.) 

1 BLEST is the man who fears the Lord, 
Whose chief delight is in His word ; 
On him unnumber'd mercies rest, 

His children's children shall be blest. 

2 In darkest seasons there shall rise 
Light to refresh his lonefing eves ; 
Trasting in €rod^ he ^tml not fear 
Though evil tidmgs he may hear ; 

3 His steadfast piet^ shall claim 
Eternal mem'ry for his name ;— 
Though foes insult, and fools deride, 
His constant steps shall neTer slide. 

4 His name the needy learn to bless. 
For he hath sucoour'd their distress ; 
And many an humble mourner's tear 
Shall grace the good man's honor'd bier. 
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/29o« «< Baptized in Christ.'* (Rom. ▼!. 8.) L. H. 

1 BAPTIZ'D into the Saviour's name, 
Who from the grave triumphant came, 
Know ye are buried with tne Lord ; 

be your life with His restored. 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Be dead to sin and thin^ beneath ; 

If ye, through grace, with Christ are ris'n, 
Seek things above — the life of heav'n. 

3 Now Christ with Grod in elory reigns ; 
With Him in Grod your life remains ; 
And He shall soon from heav'n descend 
To give you joys which ne'er shall end. 

OQQ Anticipation of the Judgment Day* C. M. 
^^^* (Matt. y. 25, 86.) 

1 WHEN rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelnrd with guilt and fear, 

1 see mv Maker face to face, 
Ohl how shall I appear I 

2 If vet. while pardon may be found. 

Ana merc^ may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought, — 

3 When Thou, Lord 1 shall stand disclosed. 

In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my soul. 
Oh I how shall I appear I 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled soul. 

That doth its sins lament. 
Of Him who suffer'd unto death. 
Its suff'rings to prevent. 

5 Then why, my soul, shoiddst thou despair, 

FuUpardon to procure ; 
Since Cnrist, the Lord of glory, died. 
To make that pardon sure. 
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S6efunQ 56«n)!86 after tSxiniXjsi. 

Praise to God, (Psalm ciii.) S. M. 



BLESS the Lord, my bovI I 
His grace to Thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me join 
To praise His holy name. 

He pafdons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeWe hreath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

He clothes thee with His love, 
Upholds thee with His truth ; 
And like the eagle's, He renews 
The vigour oi thy youth. 

Then bless His holy name. 
Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ;- 
bless the Lord, my soul ! 
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• Hope of Heaven. (Psam cxzx?iL) 1th P. M. 



1 FAB from Zion, &r from home, 
Christians, here a captive band, 
like despised strangers roam, 
Mindful of their native land. 

2 Sin and guilt the sigh compel, 
While they drag the bondage chain ; 
Earth ana sense, and powers of heU, 
First allure, and then disdain. 

3 How shall we, oppress'd on earth, 
Baise our thougnts to joys above, 
Tune our hearts to sacred mirth, 
Triumph in the Saviour's love t 

4 Tet shall Zion's endless rest 

Still our thoughts and songs employ ; 
Dearer to our longing breast. 
Than the brightest scenes of joy. 
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Oij/i* The Heavenly Canaan, (Rom. vl. 23.) CM. 

1 THERE is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Where endless day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 Lo I rismg from the swelling flood, 

Th' eternal hills are seen 1 
So Canaan's promised land was view'd, 
While Jorctn roll'd between. 

3 couJd we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise ; 
And see 3ie Canaan that we love. 
With feith's illumined eyes ; 

4 Could we but dimb where Moses stood, 

And view the lanscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's waves, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

For God's Providential Care. G. M. 
(Mark viii. 7—9.) 

1 O GOD of Jacob I by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 

Who through the weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our others led. 

2 Our vowSj^ur prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace : 

God of our rathers 1 be me God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life, 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 

Give us each day our daily oread. 
And raiment nt provide. 

4 spread Thy covering wings aroxtnd, 
1^ all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's loved abode. 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessing from Thy gracious hand. 
Our humlue prayers miplore ; 

And Thou shalt be our chosen (jrod, 
And portion evermore. 
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lEigM Suntfafi after ^tinite. 
For Spiritual Chddance, C. M. 
(Psalm cxix. 33—37.) 

1 THAT the Lord would ^ide my wayiB, 
To keep His statutes stm ! 
that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will t 
S Send down Thy Spirit, Lord, to write 
Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes. 

Let no corrupt design. 
No covetous desires arise, 
Nor seliish wish he mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by Thy word, 

And make my neart sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion, Lora, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in Thy commands ; 

'Tis a delightful road 1 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 
Offend against my God. 

OU0« God our Protector, (Psalm exxi.) CM. 

1 TO Zion's hill, I lift mine eyes. 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Zion's hill, and Zion's God, 
'^Hho heav'n and earth has made. 

2 Then thou, my soul, in safety rest ; 

Thy guardian will not sleep : 
His watchful care, who Israel guards. 
Will Israel safely keep. 

3 Sheltered beneath th' Almighty wings, 

Thou shEilt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroaa, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
And gfuide thee through life*s pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 
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lEigi^tib Sunoas alter tSxinitjgi. 

^(\f\ The Bleitedneis of QodTt Children. 7th P. tf . 
^^^^« (Rom. viu. 16—17.) 

1 ABBA, Father, while we sing, 
Let Thy Spirit comfort brin&f ; 
Taught to cast our care on Thee, 
Daily mercies let us see : 

Still enrich us with Thy grace ; 
Give us with Thy sons a place, 

2 By Thy Spirit they are led ; 
I^ounsn'd with celestial bread ; 
Strengthened through their mortal strife; 
Kept to everlasting life ; 

Peace and hope to them are giv'n ; 
Time and glory ^ earth and heav'n. 

3 What though trials wait us here ; 
Christ endured what we must bear ; 
If His grace our strength sustain. 
Welcome sorrow, shame, and pain ; 
Peace shall flow from ev'ry loss ; 
Endless glory from the Cross. 
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The Kingdom of Heaven. (Matt. vii. 21.) C. M. 



1 NOR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Not sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father hath prepared 
For those that love His Son. 

2 Pure are the joys above the sky, 

And all the region peace ^ 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye. 
Shall taste or see the bliss. 

3 Those holy gates for ever bar 

Pollution, sin, and shame : 
None shall obtain admittance there. 
But followers of the Lamb. 

4 grant to us those blessings. Lord, 

By Thee so freely given: 
And may Thy Spirit and Thy word. 
Prepare our sculs for heaven. 
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fiinti %nx(tid^ after ^riiiits. 
Praise in the Sanctuary. (Psalm xct.) L. M. 



1 COME, loud anthems l^t as sing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Eock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste, 

To thank Him for His favours past, 
On bended knees devoutlv fall. 
And on tibe Lord our Maker call. 

3 For God, the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Alone in all the world is great ; 

The strength of earth is in His hand. 
He made the sea, and fb^'d the land. 

4 He is our God, our shepherd He, 
His people and His flodc are we : 
Then let us to His courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there. 

OAQ Praise far God's Deliverance. CM. 

^^^* (Psalm Ixi.) 

1 WITHIN Thy tabernacle. Lord, 

Safe kept from all my foes. 
Beneath the covering of Thy wings 
I will my trust repose. 

2 Lord ! set m^ feet upon the Rock 

That lifts its head on high : 
Thou art my hope and tower of strength 
Against the enemy. 

3 hear Thou all my soul's desire. 

As Thou hast heard the same : 
On me the herita^ bestow 
Of those who rear Thy name. 

4 So to that name, for ever dear, 

My constant songs I'll raise ; 
To lliee my daily vows perform. 
And shew forth all Thy praise. 
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filing SbmtsaQ alUr ^rinitQ. 

Q 1 A Christ the Rock of Ages. 7th P. M. 
OXU. (1 Cor. X. 4.) 

1 ROCK of ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me liide myself in Thee : 
Let the water and the hlood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r, 

2 Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no langour know, 
This for sm could not atone ; 
Thou must save and Thou alone : 
Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I clinff. 

3 While I draw this fleeting Dreath, 
When mine eyehds close m death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne; 
Rock of aees ! cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

oXx • For Zeal in God's Service. (Luke xvi. 8.) S. M. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have ;— 
My God to glorify ; 

My never-dying soul to save. 
And rest to gain on high : 

2 From youth to hoary age 
My calling to fulfil : 

may it all my pow'rs engage 
To do my Mlaster's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in Thy sight to live ; 

And now Tay servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And still on Thee rely ; 

let me not my trust betray. 

Lest I for ever die. 
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019 God's Pretenee and Help detired. 7th P.M. 
^-■-^« (Psalm IxiiL) 

1 LORD, I claim Thee for mine own. 
Early will I seek Thy throne ; 
None like Thee my soul can bleae 
In this weary wilderness. 

2 that I could see Thy £ice, 
Full of ^lory, love, and grace ; 
Such as in Thy courts I've seen^ 
When there came no cloud between. 

3 Memory's creative power 

Oft will cheer my midnight hour. 
When to Thee my heartl raise, 
Till it kiadles into praise. 

4 Thy sure help, in dan^r tried- 
Tells me Thou wilt stul provide ; 
Safe beneath Thy guardian wing, 
Songs of triumph I will sing. 

O ifj . Hope in Darkness. (Psalm xiii.) L. M. 

1 HOW long, Lord, shall I complain, 
like one who seeks his (Jod in vain? 
Canst Thou Thy face for ever hide? 
Shall I still pray and be denied ? 

2 'Shall I for ever be forgot, 

As one whom Thou regardest not ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe 
Rejoice to see me sunk so low ? 

3 How would the pow'rs of darkness boast 
If but one praying soul were lost ! 

But I have trusted in Thy grace. 
And shaD again behold Thy face. 

4 Whatever my fears or foes suggest. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
My heart shall feel Thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice in songs of praise. 
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^€ni^ %mtf«Q after fS^tinUp. 

For the remteing Spirit. (1 Cor. zii. 7.) S. M. 

PREPARE me, gracious God, 

To stand before Thy face : 
Thy Spirit must the work perform, 

For it is all of ffrace. 

In Christ's obedience clothe. 

And wash me in His blood ^ 
So shall I lift my head with joy, 

Among the sons of God. 

Do Thou my sins subdue, 

Thy sov*reign love make known ; 
The spirit of my mind renew. 

And save me in Thy Son. 



Jerusalem! bewaUed. (Luke xix, 41,) CM. 

1 JERUSALEM ! Jerusalem I 

Enthroned once on high, 
Thou favor'd home of God on earth, 
Thou heav'n below the sky ! 

2 Now brought to bondage with Thy sons, 

A carse and grief to see; 
Jerusalem I Jerusalem I 

Our tears shall flow for Thee. 

3 hadst Thou known the day of grace, 

And flock'd beneath the wing 

Of Him who call'd Thee lovingly. 

Thine own anointed King I — 

4 But now Thy day is sunk in night. 

Thy time of mercy spent ; 
For heavy was Thy chfldren's crime, 
And strang'e their punishment. 
6 gaze not idly on their fell, 
fiut sinner, warned be ; 
Who spared not His chosen seed 
May send His wrath on thee. 
6 Their day of grace is sank in ni^t. 
Thy noon is in its prime ; 
turn and seek thy Savioiur's face 
In this accepted time. 
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3EUf)ent^ S6itn)!at» after fSxiniXQ. 

fJXU. (Psalm cxlli.) 

1 IN deep distress, to Grod 
Ipour'd my care and grief; 

To Him I rais'd my mournful cry, 
And sought from Him relief. 

2 I look'd but found no friend 
To aid me in distress ; 

All refuge fail'd, and none vouchsafed 
To pity or redress. 

3 To God, at length, I cried ; 

" Thou, Lord, mv revise art ; 
My portion in the land of life, 
Till life itself depart. 

4 Eedeem my helpless soid. 
That I may praise Thy name; 

So shall assembled saints with me 
Thy power and grace proclaim." 
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Invitation to Salvation. (Isa. ly. 1, 2.) L* M. 



1 HO I ev'ry one that thirsts draw nigh, 

2 [is God myites a fallen race,) 
ercy and free salvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel-grace. 

2 Gome to the living waters, come 1 
Sinners obey your Maker's word : 
Betum, ye weary wand'rers home : 
And taste the goodness of the Lord.. 

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise ! 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not brin^, nor price, 
Ye lab'rmg, burthen'd, am-sick bouIb, 

4 No purchase money ye need give ; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind ; 
Freely the gift of God receive : 
Pardon anapeace in Jesus find. 
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lElefientl^ SnnTfOB after QTrinits. 

" Chrigt died'* far us, S. M. 
(1 Cor. XV. 3, 4.) 

PKEPARE a thankful song 
To the Redeemer's name : 
His praises should emoloy each tongue^ 
And ev'ry heart inname. 

He laid His glories by, 
And shame and death endured, 
And rose that rebels, doom'd to die, 
From wrath might be secured. 

The Holy Ghost He sends. 
Our stubborn wills to move. 
To make His enemies His friends, 
And conquer them by love. 

may we not refiise 
Such rich unbounded grace ; 
Nor Satan's bondage longer choose, 
But seek the Saviour's face ! 

For Mercy, (Luke xyiii. 13.) L.M. 

1 GOD of my life, to Thee I call. 
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall : 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the fednt, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ; 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor. 

8 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou reject his humble plea ? 
Does not Thy promise flx'd remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 

4 The poor Thy blessing always share, 
And Thou wilt hear and answer prayer : 
He still is safe and must succeed 
For whom the Saviour deigns to plead. 
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9StDeI€t|^ 56ttiit(8fi after finite* 

OQ A For Comfort and Support in Trouble. C. M. 
^^^* (Psalm Ixx.) 

1 MAKE haste, God, my foes invade, 

From evil set me freej 
Ab Thou art still a present aid, 
haste to succour me. 

2 Let shame reward the hope of those. 

My helpless soul who spurn ; 
And let the malice of my foes 
To their confusion turn. 

3 Let all who humbly seek Thy face 

Be joyful in Thy name j 
And such as love Thy savmg ^prace. 
Thy power and truth prodami. 

4 To Thee, my God, the mourner's friend, 

For timely help I pray ; 
On Thee alone my hones depend : 
Lord make no delay. 
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Cor{fidence in God. (Job zxiiL 3^7.) CM. 



1 THAT I knew the secretplace. 

Where I might find my God 1 
I'd spread my wants before His face. 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell Him how my sins arise. 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How sprace decays, and comfort dies, 
Ana leave my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take, 

To wrestle with my God : 
I'd plead for His own mercy's sake, 
^d for my Saviour's blood. 

4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to His throne of grace. 
To spread thy sorrows there. 
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099 '* The Spirit gweth Life." CM. 
O^^f. (2 Cor. iii. 6.) 

1 WHY should the children of a King 

Gro mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heav'n t 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And shew my sins forgiv'n ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Kedeemer's blood ; 
And bear ITiy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

Thepledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 

S2fOm Spiritual Deafness, (Mark vii. 84.) L.M. 

1 THE deaf may hear the Saviour's voice: 
The fettered tongue its chains may break ; 
While the deaf heart — ^the dumb by choice — 
The stubborn soul — will scorn to wake. 

2 Lord, guide our tongues, let us be taught 
To speak Thy worthy praises plain ; 

Quell Thou each thankless, godless thought. 
That would make fast our bonds again. 

3 From idle words, which restless throng 
And haunt our hearts when we would pray ; 
And pride's false chime and jarring wrong. 
Seal Thou our lips and guard the way. 

4 For Thou hast sworn that every ear, 
Willing or loth, Thy trump shall hear ; 
And every tongue unchained be. 

To own no hope, no God but Thee. 
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Victory from above, (Psalm cxliy.) C. M. 

1 FOR ever blessed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my shield I 
He sends His Spirit with His word, 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force imite. 

He makes my soul His care, 
Instructs me for the heavenly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 

3 Lord, what is man, and all his race ? 

Nought but a passing shade ; 
Yet he receives Thy boundless grace, 
And Thine Almighty aid. 

4 A faithful friend and help divine. 

Shall my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 
And His shaU be the praise. 
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Confidence in Ood, (Psalm zxfii. 1.) G. M. 



1 MT Grod I the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my deUghts, — 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights I 

2 In darkest shades if Thou appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star \ 
And Thou my rising sun. 

3 The op'ning heav'ns around me shine 

Wim beams of sacred bliss. 
When Jesus shews that He is mine, 
And whispers " I am His j" 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 

At that transporting word ; 
And mount witn joy the shining way, 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break thro' ev'ry foe I 
The winsB of love and arms of fidth 
Should bear me conqueror through. 
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^ixtun^ Sttntrat; after ^JTrinUfi. 

Christ tympathizing toith His people, L. M. 
(Heb. iv. 14—16.) 

1 THE Lord, who once our surety stood, 
And pour'd on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the i&iend ot man. 

2 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our mime. 

3 Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
His tears. His as'onies, and cries. 

4 In every pang toat rends the heart, 
The Man of sorrow bears a part. 
He sympathises with our grie^ 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 let us, then, before His throne 

With boldness make our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

** Ch and do thou likewise.** L. M. 
(Luke X. 87.) 

1 1 WHAT stupendous mercy shines 
Around the Majesty of heav'n I 
Jehovah deigns to call us sons ; 
Our souls renewed, our sins forgiv'n. 

2 Go imitate the sfrace divine. 

The grace that blazes hke the sun : 
Hold forth your fiiir, though feeble light ; 
Through all your Hves let mercy run. 

3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 
Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe. 
To pain and sickness help apply. 

4 When all is done, renoimce your deeds, 
Benounce self-righteousness with scorn : 
Thus will you glorify your God, 

And thus the Christian name adorn. 
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O^O Praise for Delwerance. 7th P.M. 
tJA^O. (Psalm Ixvi.) 

1 BE joyful in your God, 

All ye lands, His praise proclaim ; 
Tell His mighty works abroad. 
Magnify His glorious name. 

2 In Thy works, Lord, we view 
Love and majesty combined ; 
Flames of wrath Thy foes pursue, 
Best and peace Thy children find. 

8 Thou hast caus'd a flood of woes 
In our weary hearts to fall : 
But Thy love which dealt tne blows, 
Brought us safely through them all. * 

4 Let the name of God be blest 
By all nations far and near, 
For He gives His people rest 
Far from sorrow, pain, and fear. 

QOQ Ood*s Unchangeahleness, L. M. 

^^^* (Psalm cxi.) 

1 PRAISE ye the Lord ; our Grod to praise, 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise ; 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of saints, His praise shall be my song. 

2 His bounty, like a flowing tide. 
Hath all His servants' wants supplied ; 
And He will ever keep in mind 

His covenant with our father's sign'd. 

3 He sets His saints from bondage free \ 
And then estabUsh'd His decree, 

For ever to remain the same ; 
Holy and reverend is His name. 

4 Who wisdom's sacred prize would win. 
Must with the fear of God begin : 
Immortal praise and heavenly skill 
Have they who know and do His wiU. 
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Sovtxtttni^ S^untra? after 9r<nit9« 

OOA Collect for FaUh, Hope, and Charity, 7th P.M. 
UOXJ. (Q^i ^^ jg^ 1 Cq^ jjiij 13^) 

1 HOLY Spirit, in my breast, 
Grant that lively faith may rest ; 
And subdue eacn rebel thought. 
To believe what Thou hast taught. 

2 Holy Spirit, o'er my soul, 
If the waves of sorrow roll. 
Then the raging tempest still. 
And with hope my bosom fill. 

3 Holy Spirit, from my mind 
Ev'ry tnought, and wish unkind. 
By Thy gracious pow'r remove j 
And my bosom fill with love. 

4 Faith shall soon be lost in sight, 
Hope shall issue in delight. 
But the reign of love shall be. 
Eternal as the Deity. 

O O "I Giving Thanhs to the Great Physician. C. M. 
^^■*-« (Luke xvii. 12—14.) 

1 JESUS Physician of the soul. 

To Thee we tune our song. 
And thus, while endless ages roll, 
The glorious theme prolong. 

2 'Tis Thine to make the wounded whole, 

The sick with health endue ; 
To cleanse from sin the lep'rous soul, 
TTie filthy heart renew. 

3 'Tis Thine to dissipate the night, 

To make the simple wise ; 

And pour a flood oi holy light 

On nature's darkened eyes. 

4 give the troubled heart relief 

The sinking spirits raise ; 
And change the neavy sigh of grief 
To songs of joy ana praise. 
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Jesiu our Refuge. 7th P. M. 
(Psalm cxiii. 4, 5.) 

1 JESUS, refuge of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows rolL 
While the tempest still is high. 

2 Hide me, my Saviour hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

receive my soul at last ! 

3 All my tru&t on Thee is stay*d, 
All my help from Thee I bring. 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing I 

4 Thou, Christ, art all I want : 
All in all in Thee I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the Mnt, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind 1 

5 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

6 Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee : 
Spring Thou up within my heart ; 
Rise to all eternity 1 
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BesponsibUity to God, (Psalm Iviii.) 7th P. M. 

1 ARE your minds on duty set? 
Are the consregation met. 
Judging still the thing that's right ? 
Can ye brine" your deeds to light X 

2 Frowardly tne sinner strays 
From his birth in error's ways ; 
But 'ere long the Lord will shed 
Wrath on each rebellious head. 

3 Then the rescued just will cry, — 

" Doubtless there's a Grod on Mgh, 

" Who our every deed regards, 

'^ And the righteous man rewards 1" 
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OQ/I Deciium in Serving Ood. L. M. 

1 AWED by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Fear to confess the Lord most high? 
How then should I before Him stand ; 
How meet the terrors of His hand ? 

2 Shall I, to please the thoughtless throng. 
Soften Thy truths, and smooth my tongue ; 
Or, lured, with idle pleasures, flee 

The Cross, Lord, endured by Thee ? 

3 And what is man, his pride and power? 
The passing vapour or an hour : 
Lord, to Thyself my spirit rais^ 
Above the world, its scorn or praise. 

4 M^ lifcj my heart, my soul are Thine ; 
Bright m Thine image may I shine : 
Li me frdiil Thy pleasure. Lord ; 
Thy will be done. Thy name adored ! 

335. " ^'^ ^^ Thought.*' (Matt. vi. 26.) L. M. 

1 BE stilly my heart I these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord. 

And contradict His gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by His hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want, if He provide ; 
Or lose thy way, with such a guide ? 

3 When first before His Mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thy all commit, 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To trust His wisdom, love, and pow'r. 

4 Did ever trouble yet beM, 
And He refuse to hear th^ call ? 
And has He not His promise past, 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 

6 Then raise thy heart, and trust the Lord ; 
Receive the promise of His word : 
Though rough and thorny be thy road. 
It lea^s thee safely home to Goa. 
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Sbixutm^ Anntrss alter lldnttc* 

O O ^ Godliness Projttablefor all Things. G. M. 
OOlJ* (Pealm cxxviU.) 

1 HOW blest the man, whose heart is fill'd 

With holy zeal and awe : 
Whose lips to Grod their tri oute yield ; 
Whose life adorns His law. 

2 The Lord in mercy near him stands, 

To guard his favor'd head. 
And on the labor of his hands 
Unceasing blessings shed. 

3 He, by the God of Jacob blest, 

Through length of days, shall see 
His children's children, Zion's resty 
And her posterity. 

4 Tea, richer mercies far than' these 

The Lord shall on him ^ur ; 
Shall crown his soul with joy and peace. 
And life for evermore. 

O O Y DivtiM C&ntfort in Distress. L. H. 

OO • • (Paalm xllii.) 

1 GIVE sentence with me, gracious Lord I 
Against my foes my cause defend : 
God of my strength I fre^ help afford ; 
Let safety all my steps attend. 

2 Let me with light and truth be bless'd ; 
Be these my guides to lead the way, 
TiU on Thy holy hiU I rest. 

And in Thy sacred temple pray. 

3 Then will I there fresh altars raise 
To God, the source of all my joy ; 

To God, my God, glad songs of praise 
Shall aU my gratetul hours employ. 

4 Why then cast down, my soul ? and why 
So much oppressed with anxious care X 
On God, Ttnr God, for aid rely. 

Who will Thy ruin'd state repair. 



JSfxteen^ JSttnliKB after 9ritiit|^. 

OO O ** That Chriit may dwell in your hearts by 
fJOO. FaUh." (Ephes. Hi. 17.) 8th P. M. 

1 LOVE diyine, all love exceUmg, 

Joy of heay'n, to earth coHie down, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy &ithfal mercies crown. 

2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter ev'ry waiting heart. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Speedily return — and never. 
Never more Thy temple leave. 

4 Finish then Thy new creation ; 

Pure, unspotted may we be. 
Let us find our full salvation. 
Perfectly secur'd in Thee. 

5 Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place : 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

33 9 • « They Glonfied Ood," (Luke vii. 16.) S. M. 

1 BEHOLD the Lamb of God, 
Who takes our sins away 1 

See and adore His heavenly love, 
And praise Him day by day. 

2 Be every valley high. 
Be every mountain low ; 

The proud must stoop, the humble soul 
Shall His salvation know. 

3 The heathen realms abroad 
Shall join in sweet accord : 

And all the sons of men shall see 
The glory of the Lord. 
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SetittiUtn^ SttfiHaB after ^rinits. 

t54U« Ood Greater than our Foee. (Psalm x.) C. M. 

1 WET doth the Lord stand off so far? 

And why conceal His &ce, 
When great calamities appear. 
And times of deep distress X 

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride 

Thy justice and Thy pow'r ? 
ShaU the^ advance their heads in pride, 
And still Thy saints devour ? 

3 Do Thou prepare our hearts to pray, 

And cause Thine ear to hear ; — 
hearken what Thy children say, 
And put the world in fear. 

4 Then sinners shall no more oppress. 

No more despise the just : 
The mightiest of them shall confess 
They are but earth and dust. 
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Safety amidst Foes. (Psalm lix.) 8th P.M. 



1 LORD ! a thousand foes surround us ; 

Come to succour and defend : 
Hell's dark hosts cannot confound us, 
While our souls have such a friend. 

2 Let their legions round us ^ther. 

Be but Thou as ni^h to aid ; 
Strong in Thee, Almighty Father, 
We can meet them undismayed. 

3 Holiest, OTeatest, best, and wisest. 

Who shall dare to cope with Thee ! 
When to conflict Tliou arisest. 
Ah I how soon the boldest flee I 

4 Thou Thy people's wrongs resentest ; 

On Thy saving arm we rest : 
Thou with grace our prayers preventest 
Thou wilt choose and give the best. 
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O/IQ For Peace and Unity in the Church. L. M. 
U'±Af. (Ephes. iv. 8—6.) 

1 KING of Salem, Prince of peace I 
Bid strife among Thy subjects cease : 
One is our fEiith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward. 

2 One God, and Father of us all. 

On whom Thy church and people call : 

may we one communion be. 
One with each other and with Thee. 

3 Bless all, whose voice salvation brings, 
Who minister in holy things ; 

Our bishops, priests, and deacons bless ; 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness : 

4 Let mainr, in the judgment day, 
Tum'd CTom the error of their way, 
Their hope, their joy, their crown appear: 
Save those who preach and those wno hear. 

04^0 « Be ye Clothed with Humility :' 7th P. M. 
^^^» (Luke xiv. 10, 11. 1 Pet. v. 6.) 

1 LORD, if Thou Thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, mecK in heart, 

1 shall as my Master be, 
" Clothed with humility." 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child ; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on Thee, 
Ev'ry evil let me flee, 
Notmng seek but things above, 
H^PPy? ^^PPy> i^ Thy love. 

4 Oh that all may seek and find 
Every good in Jesus loin'd 1 
Him let Israel still aaore. 

Trust Him, praise Him evermore. 
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VifilUeiUl Sttn^BQ aftev QTrinitB. 



God our Befuge. (Psalm xl?i. 1.) C. M. 
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1 DEAR refiige of my weary soul, 

On Thee, when sorrows rise — 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fiunting hope relies. 

2 While hope reyives, tho' press'd with fears, 

And I can say " my God" 
Beneath Thy feet I spread my cares, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

3 To Thee I tell each risinsc grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For ev'ry pain I feel. 

4 But 1 when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

5 Tet, gracious Grod, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul will cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

6 [Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 
And wait beneath Thy feet 1] 

Christ the Universal King, L. tf. 
(Psalm Ixxxii.) 

1 GrOD in the congregation stands ; 

Ye people hear 1 the Lord commands ; 

As Judge He righteously surveys 

Your every thought, your woros, and ways. 

2 Arise, Lord, and let Thy Son 
Possess His universal throne ; 

Thy gospel spread with power divine. 
And make the people wholly Thine. 
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lEigi^ent^ SutiHas after ^rhdtp. 

0^£^ Believers kept to Christ's Ckming. 8. M. 
^^^* (lCor.i.4.) 

1 TO God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our ^^ng I 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis His Almiglity love, 
'Tis His protecting care, 

That brings us blessings from above, 
That saves from every snare. 

3 He doth our souls defend, 

And chase our fears away ; 
He will confirm us to the end, 
And own us at His day. 

4 Then all the ransom'd race. 
Assembled round the throne, 

Shall bless the ^dance of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

O^Y « icTO« the Lord Thy God." L. M. 

^^ ' • (Matt. xxii. 37. 1 Sam. xy. 22.) 

1 THOU who camest from above. 
The pure celestial fire t' impart, 
Einole the fire of sacred love. 

On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 There let it for Thy glory bum. 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 

And, trembling, to its source return. 
In humble prayer, and fervent praise. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire, 

To work, and speak, and think for Thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up Thy ^ft in me : 

4 Ready for aU Thy perfect will, 
Mv acts of faith and love repeat. 
Till death Thy endless mercies seal, 
And make my sacrifice complete. 
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i^ntteen^ SuiOiaB after ^rintts. 

O^Q Comfort from Godin Trouble, 8th P. M. 
tJ*±0« (Psalm Ixxvii.) 

1 WITH a weight of sorrow troubled. 

From the Lord I sought relief; 
But my very cries redoubled 
The sad burden of my grief. 

2 Will the Lord cast oflFfor ever? 

Will His love return no more ? 
Can His promise fail, and never 
Bring me comfort as before ? 

3 No, — the Lord of truth abiding 

Still the same through endless years. 
Bids my soul, in Him confiding, 
Banish those distrustful fears. 

4 Lord, Thy path is in the waters; 

And Thy footsteps are not known ; 
To Thy faithful sons and daughters 
Everlasting love is shown. 

O^Q Suecets dependent on God. L. !!• 

O'^U. (Psalm cxxvii.) 

1 EXCEPT the Lord our labours bless, 
In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except His guardian pow'r sustain. 
The watchman waketh but in vain. 

2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep, 
Early to rise, and late to sleep ; 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high, 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For ^idance and for help to Thee ; 
Thy olessing ask, whatever we do, 
And in Thy strength our work pursue. 

4 For thus Thy sons, by mercv led. 
Through life's dark trials safely tread I 
And in Thy blessing never cease 

To find prosperity and peace. 
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O ^ A " Grieve not the Holy Spirit:' S. M. 
00\J. (Ephes. iv. 30.) 

1 FORBID it, Lord, that we 
Who from Thy hand receive 

The Spirit's power to make us free, 
Should e'er that Spirit grieve. 

2 keep our faith alive. 
Help us to watch and pray ; 

Lest by our carelessness we drive 
The sacred guest away. 

3 Lord, make ua whollv Thine, 
And in our hearts of stone 

Let grace with purer lustre shine 
To seal us for Thine own. 

O ^1 For Forgiveness of Sins, C. M, 

^^-^* (Matt. ix. 2—8.) 

1 TRY us, God, and search the ground 

Of every evil heart : 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
Oh 1 bid it all depart. 

2 When to the right or left we stray. 

Pity Thy helpless sheep ; 
Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there Thy wand'rers keep. 

3 Help us to help each other. Lord; 

Each other's burdens bear : 
Let each his ^endly aid afford 
To soothe his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, connrm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

6 Complete at length Thy work of grace, 

And take us to Thy rest. 

Among Thy saints, who see Thy face, 

To be for ever blest. 
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Ztotntitfi SuntroQ after ^rhtitfi. 

Devotion. (Psalm ci.) 7th P. M. 



1 RIGHTEOUS judpaent— grace divine, 
In Thy works, Lord, combine ; 

To Thy name I'll raise my song ; 
Love and praise to Thee lielong. 

2 Me with understanding bless 
In the way ofgodliness ; 
When shall I Thy goodness see, 
When shall mercy visit me ? 

3 I will take no sin in hand. 
But obey Thy good command ; 
Sinners, who in folly grow. 
Never shall my friendship know. 

4 May the wicked be represt. 
May the land from evil rest. 

Till Thy Church be peace and love, 
like Jerusalem above. 
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R^'oicing in God, (Psalm cv.) C. M. 



1 GIVE thanks unto the Lord with joy. 

And call upon His name ; 
Acquaint the people with His deeds. 
His matchless aeeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to His praise in lofty hymns. 

His wond'rous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse. 
The subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in His Almighty name. 

Alone to be adored : 
And let their hearts overflow with joy, 
That humbly seek the Lord. 

4 Seek ye the Lord ; His saving strength 

Devoutly still implore : 
And where He's ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 
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tS'tomitt'^ S6ttntrae after ^rinUo. 

'^ Singing and Making Melody," S. M. 
(Ephes. V. 19, 20. Rev. xv. 3.) 

AWAKE, and sinff the song* 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake ev'ry heart and eVry tongue 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

Sing of His djing love, 

Sine" of His rising pow'r, 
Sing, now He intercedes above 

]^r us^ whose sins He bore. 

Sing till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues, 
Sing till the love of sin departs, 

And grace inspires our songs. 

Soon shall we near Him say, 

" Ye blessed children come ;" 
Soon will He call us hence away. 

To our eternal home. 

Invitation to Sinners. 9th P. M. 
(Matt. xxii. 9.) 

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 

Come in mercy's gracious hour ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and power : 
He is able, — He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye thirsty ; come, and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry blessing from on high. 
Without money, come to Jesus Cnrist and buy. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all : 
Not the righteous — Sinners Jesus came to call. 

4 Come, ye wand'rers, ye are welcome, 

God's free bounly glorify ; 
Seek from Christ the wedmng garment, 
Lest ye speechless, hopeless lie, 
Now accepted— Cfhrist shall give you bliss on hiffh. 
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StttntQsftrist %tmtrftfi after QTrinitv. 
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" Qod^s Righteous Judgments. L. M. 
(Psalm Ixiv.) 

1 LORD, unto my voice attend, 
While at Thy throne in prayer I bend ; 
Preserve my life when aanger's near^ 
Prom every foe, firom every fear. 

2 Protect me from the secret snare, 
When sin and death their darts prepare ; 
From powers of earth and hell combin'd^ 
Let me in Thee a refuge find. 

3 When thou shalt bend Thy dreadful bow, 
And hurl Thy wrath on every foe, 

The tremblii^ world shall see the rod, 
And own the wondrous works of God. 

4 But glory shall adorn the just, 
While in Jehovah's name they trust ; 
And cheerful songs their joy proclaim, 
Who love His word, and fear His name. 
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God*s Blessing on His People, L. M. 
(Psalm cvi.) 

1 REJS^DER thanks to GM above, 
The fountain of eternal love j 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and stands for ever &st. 

2 Who can His mighty acts express, 
Not only vast but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

8 Blessed are they, and only they, 
Who from His judgments fear to stray ; 
Who know and love His perfect wUl, 
And all His righteous laws fulfil. 

4 Extend to me that fevor, Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou retum'st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 
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QTiDtntG^rist Suntras afttr tSxinitjgi. 
Praying always, ^c, (Eph. ▼!. 18.) C. M. 

1 PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 

Utter'd or unexpress'd ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prav^ ^ *^® burthen of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Pi^ayer is the simplest form of speech 

Ijiat infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the subhmest strains that reach 
Tbe Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

l*he Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 

He enters heaven with prayer. 
6 Thou by whom we come to God, 

The life, the Truth, the Way 1 
The path of prayer Thyself hatii trod ; 

Lord, teacQ us how to pray. 



359 



• Heavenly Wisdom. (Prov. i. 3.) C. M. 



1 HOW happy is the man who hears 

Instruction's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His first, his only choice : 

2 For she hath treasures, greater far 

Than east and west unfold ; 
More precious are her bright rewards 
Than all her stores of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence. 

In pleasure's path to tread : 
A crown of fflory she bestows 
Upon the noary head : 

4 And as her holy labours rise. 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her pams are peace. 
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Q f\(\ Ood a Befugefrmn, Oppreuian, C* M. 
^^^* (Psalm Ivi.) 

1 BE merdful to me Grod, 

For threaf ning foes appal ; 
They strive against me i&j hy day, 
^d fisdn would work my rail. 

2 In Thee, most holy, just and true, 

I have repos'd my trust ; 
Nor wiU I fear what man can do — 
The offepring of the dust. 

3 Thou hast secur'd my soul from death ; 

set Thy pris'ners free : 
That heart and hand, and Ufe and breathy 
May be employed for Thee. 

q ^ 1 "My Meditation of Him, j-c." C. M. 

1 WHEN langour and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away. 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of His love : 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of suffering paid. 

4 Sweet on His faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For aU things to depend. 

5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That, when my change shall come, 

Angels will hover round my bed, 

Ajid waft my spirit home. 
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OftCy ^'Be Sincere and toithout Offence." C. H. 
^^^* (Phil. i. 10.) 

1 MAY noy heart, by mice renew'd, 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued 
His government to own. 

2 Let deep repentance, faith, and love 

Be joined with godly fear ; 
And all mv conversation prove 
My soul to be sincere. 

3 Preserve me from the snares of sin, 

And Satan's treach'rous ways ; 
Around me let each virtue shine 
That brings my Saviour praise. 

4 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm affection rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To meet Thee in the skies. 

O ^O " Forgive Thy Brother. . C. M. 

^^^* (Matt xviii. 21, 22.) 

1 GrOD, my sins are manifold, 

Against my life they cry ; 
And all xny guilty deeds foregone 
Up to l!hy temple fly. 

2 Wilt Thou release my trembling soul 

That to despair is driv'n ? 
" Forgive 1" a blessed voice replied, 
" And thou shalt be forgiv'n." 

8 Seven times I did forgive my foe ; 
Seven times he sinn'd agam : 
Still practising to work me woe, 
He triumph'd in my pain. 

4 May I not wreak my vengeance now, 
To just resentment driven 7 
" Forgive I" the voice of thunder spake, 
" Or never be forgiven." 
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^ioentQ^t^irtr S^untraQ after ^dnite- 

O ft A Blessedness of the Communion of Saints. S. M. 
OlJ^, (Pualm cxxxiU.) 

1 BLEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one : 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions ran. 

2 Blest is the pious house, 
Where zeal and friendship meet : 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume, 

The oil tnrough all His raiment spread, 
And fr^rance fill'd the room. 

4 Thus on the heav'nly hills 
The saints are blest above ; 

Where joy like morning dew distils. 
And aU the air is love. 

Oft^ The Righteous and the Wicked. C. M. 
^^^« (Psalm 1.) 

1 HOW bless'd is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profoundly talk ! 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight : 
Devoutly reads therein oy day. 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which fed by streams 

With timely fruit doth bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All His designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways ; 

To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 
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^ntts^^im S^ttnTTBS after ^SrinltQ. 

The ChrUtian's Hope. (PhU. iii. 80, 21.) €. M. 



1 LORD, may we feel no anxious care 

Whether we die or live ; 
Tis ours to love and serve Thee here, 
And Thou the strength wilt give. 

2 Gome, Lord, when grace hath made us meet 

Th^ blessed face to see ; 
For, if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What must Thy glory be I 

3 Then we shall end our sad complaints, 

Our weary, sinful days ; 
And join with those triumphant saints, 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 Our knowledge of that life is small ; 

The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ is all. 
And we sh^ll be with Him. 



^fiT 5«Tniigr God in our Worldly Duties. 
^^ * • (Matt. xxii. 21.) 

1 BESET with snares on every hand. 
In life's uncertain mth I stand ; 
Saviour divine ! dimise Thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right ! 

2 Engage this roving, treach'rous heart. 
Great God 1 to choose the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day. 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then should the wildest storms arise. 
And tempests mingle earth and skies, 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 

But all my treasure with me bear. 

4 If Thou, my Saviour, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and cheerful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee ! 
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tnonit8"C<ttr4 SttnTvsB after fS/tinU^, 

«>t)C7* CM (mr Praerver. (PBalm czzi.) L.M. 

1 UP to the hillfi I lift mine eyes, 
Th' eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my almighty Befuge lives. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their nosts He made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He g^des our feet, He guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day : 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The sUent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit nor slumber nor surprise. 

5 On Thee foul spirits have no powejr ; 
And in Thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
ShaU iNsar thee homewara to thy God. 

O /^Q Far a Calm and Thankful Heart, C. M. 
OlJU, (Pialm cxxxi.) 

1 FATHER, whatever of earthly Uiss 

Thy sov'reim will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 

2 Give me a calm and thankM heart, 

From every murmur free j 
The blessings of Thy graoe impart, 
And let me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope, that Thou art mine. 

My life and deaUi attend : 
Thy presence through my journey shine 
And crown my journey's end. 
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^iDenti»»!0ttr4 S6ttiaraB after fSxiaitfi. 
0*7 A Gratitude for OotPs Mercies. CM. 
^ ' ^* (Col. i. 12.) 

1 WHEN all Thy mercies, my God ! 

My risinff soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 how shaU words, with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my raptured heart 1 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor IS the least a cheerful hearty 
To taste those gifts with joy. 

4 Through ev'ry period of my life, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 
O *y 1 " Thy FaUh hath made thee whole.** C. M. 
^ • -*-• (Matt. ix. 22. Mark v. 34.) 

1 HEAL us, Emmanuel ; here we are, 

Waiting Thy power to feel ; 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair, 
Ijiat Thou their wounds may'st heal. 

2 Our fidth is feeble, we confess ; 

We faintly trust Thy word ; 
But wilt Thou pity us the less ? 
Be that feir &om Thee, Lord 1 

3 Eemember him who once applied. 

With trembling, for relief; 
" Lord, I believe," with tears he cried, 
" Help Thou mine unbelief." 

4 She, too, who touch'd Thee in the press, 

Aiid healing virtue stole. 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace 
" Thy faith hath made thee whole." 
6 like her, with hopes and fears, we come 
To touch Thee, if we may : 
Oh ! send us not despairing home ; 
Send none unhealed away. 
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SttntroB htfoxt WihtnU 

♦yo Ood an Unchanging Help, let P. M. 
^ • ^« (Psalm Ixxiii.) 

1 GREAT source of my life, my guardian and giiide, 
Through guilt and neglect uncSianged at my side ; 
My soul on Thy mercy through life would depend, 
And love Thee and trust Thee the same to the end. 

2 The hand that did guide so well through the past, 
Can lead me safe on to glory at last ; 
Through changes and chances on Thee I repose, 
For Thou art imchanging in love to the close. 

3 what is in heaven with Thee to compare ? 
TTwould lose all its charms if Thou wert not there ; 
Or what were this earth with its direst and hest, 
If Thou didst not lend them a relish and zest? 

4 Mjr spirit all weak, my nature all sin, 
With little to cheer without or within ; 
'Ks sweet to look up to a Helper divine. 

And what can I want, while the Saviour is mine ? 

O'y O Collect for J>aily Consecration to God, L. M, 
fJ § O. (1 These, iv; 11.) 

1 FORTH in Thy name, Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue ; 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know. 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 The task Thy wisdom hath assign'd, 
let me cheerfully fuMl ; 

In all my works lliy presence find ; 
And gladly do Thy holy will. 

3 O may I bear Thine easy yoke ; 

With patience watch, with fervor pray ; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 

4 For Thee, Grod, I would employ, 

Whatever Thy bounteous grace hath giv'n. 

Serve Thee on earth with holy ioy. 

And closely walk with Thee to heav'n. 
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SuntraQ before 1KtfS»nt. 

^ ' ^* (Jer. xxiii. 6.) 

1 MY God, how perfect are Thy ways ! 

But mine polluted are ; 
Sin twines iteelf about my praise, 
And slides into my prayer. 

2 When I would speak what Thou hast done, 

To save me from my sin, 
I cannot make Thy mercies known, 
But self-applause creeps in. 

3 This heart a lountain of vile thoughts, 

How does it overflow : 
While self upon the suriace floats. 
Still bubbling from below. 

4 Let others in the gaudy dress 

Of &ncied merit shine. 
The Lord shall be my BiaHTBOUSimss, 
The Lord for ever mine. 

O Y AC Je9U» wiU Prandefor His people. 9th P. H. 
^'^* (John vi. 6— 14.) 

1 HAPPY they who trust in Jesus! 

Sweet their portion is, and sure ; 
When the foe on others seizes, 
Grod will keep His own secure ; 

Happy people I 
Happy, tho depised and poor. 

2 Ye wnom God has sav'd from error, 

Ye " who know the joyful sound," 
Ffear ye not the nightly teiTor ; 
Arms of mercy close you round. 

Dread no evil ; 
Grod will all your foes confound. 

3 Lo ! your Saviour never slumbers ; 

Ever watchful is His care ; 
Though you cannot boast of numbers. 
In His strength secure you are. 

Sweet their portion, 
Who our Saviour's kindness share. 
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S6t. ICntfulD's Bop. (30tb i^ti.) 

O YA Confeuing the Lord Jesus. 7th P. M. 
^^^^ (Rom. X. 9, 10.) 

1 BRETHREN, let us juin to bless 
Christ, the Lord, our righteousness : 
Let our praise to Him he Riv'n, 
High on God's right hand in heaVn. 

2 Thee the angels ceaseless sing : — 
Thee, our Prophet, Priest, and King ! 
Worthy is Thy name of praise, 

Full or glory, fuU of grace ! 

3 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by Thee wrought ; 
Thou hast set Thy people free ; — 
Died to bring our souls to Thee. 

4 May we follow and adore 

Thee, our Sayiour, more and more : 
GuidJe and bless us with Thy love, 
Till we join Thy saints above. 

O'yy Forsaking all far Christ. 12th 

^ * • • (Matt. vi. 19, 20,) 

1 THE God of Abram praise. 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I nse and seek the bliss 
At His right hand ; 
I an on earth forsake, — 
Its wisdom, feme, and pow'r ; 
And Him my only portion take. 
My shield and tow'r f 

2 The God of Abram praise. 
Whose all-sufficient CTace 

ShaU guide me aU my nappy days. 
To seek His race. 
He calls a worm His friend ; 
He calls Himself my God ; 
And He shall save me to the end, 
Through Jesus' blood. 
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O ^O JFVZZotr Citizeruvnth the Saints, C. M. 
^ * ^^ (Ephes. ii. 19. Jer. 1. 6.) 

1 ZION ! the city of our God, 

How glorious is the place ! 
The Saviour there has His abode, 
And sinners see His face. 

2 Firm against every adverse shock 

Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
TiS'built upon the living Bock, 
And wall'd around with love. 

3 There all the fruits of glory grow, 

And joys that never die ; 
And streams of grace and knowledge flow 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come, set your faces Zion-ward, 

The sacred road inauire ; 
And let an union to toe Lord 
Be henceforth your desire ! 

5 The gospel shines to give yon light ; 

No longer then delay : 
The Spirit waits to gmde you right, 
And Jesus is the way. 

6 Lord, regard Thy people's prayer, 

Thy promise now fulfil ; 
And young and old by grace prepare 
To dwefl on Zion's hiS. 

O'YQ Thomas's Unbelief Removed, 2nd P.M. 
^ ' ^* (John XX. 28.) 

1 THE doubt Thy servant, Lord, exprest 
Serv'd only,^ through Thy grace, to wake 
A stronger faith within his breast 
Which nought in after years might shake , 
For now confessing, he adored 

The presence of his God and Lord. 

2 Vouchsafe that we may never know 
A moment's gloom through unbelief. 
That o'er faith's vision doubt may tlurow 
No shade to cause us shame or ^ef ; 
But stronger still increase our hght, 
Till faith shall mer^e in perfect sight. 
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^onliersion of 9t ^aul. (85th Ssn.) 

The RebeVt Surrender to Or ace. 6th P. M. 
(Acts ix, 8— -5. 

1 LORD, Thou hast won, at lengtih I yield; 
My heart, hy mighty grace compeird 

Surrenders all to Thee ; 
Against Thy terrors long I strove, 
But who can stand against Thy love? 

Love conquers even me. 

2 If Thou had hid Thv thunders roll, 
And lightnings flash, to hlast my soul, 

I stui had stubborn been ; 
But mercy has my heart subdu'd 
A bleeding Saviour I have view'd, 

And now I hate my sin. 

3 Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone, 
Glome, take possession of Thine own, 

For Thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan^s hard command, 
See all my pow'rs awaiting stand, 

To be employ'd by Thee. 



O Ol Blestedness offoUowmg Chritt, 
*^^-^* (Matt. x\x. 27.) 



Ii« n« 



1 HOW blest the man, how highly so, 
As fsur as man is blest below. 

Who taking up the cross essays. 
To follow Chnst in all his ways. 

2 The Father of the saints above, 
Adopts him with a fisither's love. 
Ana makes his deeds to all men shine, 
With beams of light and love divine. 

3 Then, though the wicked earth display 
Its terrors m their fierce array ; 

Such succour keeps him clear of iQ, 
Still firm to good, undaunted still. 

4 So may we learn to bear our cross ; 
For Christ, count earfU^ treasures loss ; 
Since for our sake He did the same, — 
He bore the cross, — despised the shame. 
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purification of S6t J^arc- (^Qd £tb.) 

" HeUlikea Befther's Fire, Sec,** 7th P. M. 
' (Malachi iii. 2, 3.) 

1 'TIS my hapjjiness below 
Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know 
Sanctifying" every loss. 

2 Trials must and wiU befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, — 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new ufe to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low and keep me there. 

4 Dia I meet no trials nere, 
No corrections by the way : 
Might I not, with reason, tear 
I should prove a cast-away ? . .. 

6 Others may escape the roa, - . . 

' Sunk iaeartWy vain dfelighjk/ . •» -' 
But the child, thp heir of Gpd, 
Must not, would riot, if lie might. 

The Christianas Consolation, L. M« 
(Luke ii. 25.) 

1 AS when the weary traveller g-ains 
The height of some commanding hill, 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees his home though distant still ; 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies ; 
That sight his fainting strength renewH^ 
And wings his speed to reach the prize 

3 The hope of heav*n his spirit cheers ; 
No more he grieves for sorrows past ; 
Nor any future conflict fears. 

So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 Lord, on Thee our hopes we stay, 
To lead us on to Thine abode ; 
Assured Thy love will far o'erpay 
The hardest labours of the roaa. 
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" Hie nwtf numfter^ci with us." C. M. 
(Actoi. 17.) 

1 TO be the mudous Saviour's choice. 

To tend Him day by day, 
To see His life, to hear His voice. 
To kiss Him and betray t 

2 fearful thought t yet not in vain 

The pa^ recording tells 
How deejSy fix'd the guilty stain, 
In Adam's offspring dw^. 

3 It tells how rankling deep within 

Breaks forth the deadly taint ; 
How foul the character of sin. 
How sure its punishment 1 

4 May all the traitor's awful fate 

With pitving thoughts deplore ; 
And scan tneir own uncertam state, 
And tremble and adore. J 
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• ** Come unto Me.'* (Matt. xi. 28.) CM. 

1 HOW sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sov'reign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word — 
Ho ! ye despairing sinners come. 
And trust upon the Lord ! 

3 may we hear th' Almighty call. 

And run to this relief ; 
We would believe Thy promise. Lord ; 
help our unbelief! 

4 To the blest fountain of Thy blood. 

Teach us, Lord, to fly I 
There may we wash our guilty souls 
From sms of deepest die ! 

5 Poor, wretched, weak, and helpless worms, 

On Thy kind arm we faHl ; 
Be Thou our strength and righteousness ; 
Our Jestts, and our all I 
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finnttndation. (26th jnarcl)) 

OOD* ImmanueL (Isai. vii. 13, 14.) CM. 

1 PLUNG'D in a g^ilf of dark despair, 

We wretclied sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or s^k of glimm'ring day. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief, 
He came, and (oh amazing love!) 
He died for our relief. 

3 Oh 1 for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all harmonious human tongues 
Immanuel's praises speak. 

4 Angels, assist our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of etud ; 
But, when you raise your highest notes^ 
His love can ne'er oe told. 

O Q^y «« And thaU call hU name Jems.'* C. M. 
^^ ' • (Luke J. 31—33. Matt. i. 21.) 

1 JESUS, I love Thy gracious name, 

'Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out aloud 
That earth and heaven may hear. 

2 Tes Thou art precious to my soul. 

My refuge and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth richly meet : 
Nor to my eyes is li^t so dear, 
Nor fnenoship half so sweet. 

4 may Thy ^race still cheer my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

5 111 speak the honours of Thy name. 

With my last lab'ring breath : 
And fearless with Thy rod and staff 
Win pass the vale of death. 
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%t iDftatii's IBsp. (25th IRpra.) 

" He that toavereth it like a toave of the Ma." 
(James i. 6. Mark It. 37.) L. H. 

1 THE billows swell, the winds are high ; 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 

Out of ike depths to Thee I call 1 

My fears are ^reat, my strength is small. 

2 Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me thro' the storm, 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill ; 
Control the waves ; say, " PeaceTbe still !" 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea 

My soul still hangs her hope on Thee ; 
Thy constant love. Thy faiths care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of ev'ry shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful wore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Tho' tempest toss'd, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour thro' the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shattered bark again 1 

tJKi\f0 Betrotpect improved, (Zech. i. 5.) 8. M. 

1 HOW swift the torrent rolls, 
That hastens to the seal 

How strong the tide that bears our souls 
On to eternity. 

2 Our fathers, where are they. 
With all they call'd their own t 

Their ioys, and griefs, their hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honour gone ! 

3 God of our fathers, hear. 
Thou everlasting friend ! 

While we, on life's extremest verge. 
Our souls to Thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them in the land of light 
We dwell before Thy fece. 
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S^t VP4» sn^ S6t 3famt0. (let iWoQ.) 

390. << Xe^ Him Ask of God.** (James i. 6.) C. M. 

1 COME, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 

He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not turn away. 

2 With my burden I begin : 
remove this load oisin ; 

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from gmlt. 

3 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my fnend 1 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

OQ1 JenUf the Way, the Truth and the Life. C. M. 
OU±m (Johnxiy.6.) 

1 THOU art the Way ! by Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord by Thee. . 

2 Thou art the Truth ! Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life I the empty tomb 

Proclaims Thy conqu'ring arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 

4 Jesus, the Way, the Truth, the Life 1 

To us that wisdom give. 
By Thee to seek the Father's face, 
In Thee alone to live. 
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S6t Vamaibas. (iithJttKc.) 

S\)2f. ^ Cleave unto the Lord.- (Acts zh 83.) CM. 

1 SAVIOUR, may we never rest 

Till Thou art form'd within : 
Till Thou hast calm'd our trouoled breast^ 
And crushed the power of sin. 

2 may we gaze upon Thy cross ; 

Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross. 
And earthfy sorrows light ; 

3 Until, releas'd from carnal ties, 

Our spirit upwards springs, 
And sees true peace aboye me skies 
True joy in Wvenly things. 

4 There as we gaze may we become 

United, Lord, to Thee ; 
And in a ^Eiirer, happier home 
Thy perfect beau^ see. 
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'< Love One Another." (John xy. 12.) L. M. 



1 LOYEST thou not ? alas I in thee 
"No token shines of heayenly birth ; 
For (jod is loye ; and thy degree 
Is Ipw and earthly of the earai. 

2 Loyest thou not ? alas ! to thee 
Dark is the light that beams aboye. 
And tuneless all heaven's melody ; 

. Thou know'st not Grod — ^for God is love. 

3 Lord, grant me love, in truth and deed, 
And not in word and easy tongue ; 
That love which feels a brother's need ; 
That love which, injur'd, suffereth long. 

4 Thou Lord of love, my heart prepare 
Ever Thy new command to keep ; 
Another's joy with joy to share, 

And st^ to weep with them that weep. 
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S^t 3foi^tt 1Siqrtist« (24ih 3ttiu.) 



" AU Flesh UlCfrass." (Isal. xl. 6.) CM. 



1 THE erafls and flow'rs which clothe the fields 

Ana look so green and gay, 
Touch'd by the scythe, defenceless yield, 
And faJl and fade away. 

2 Ah I trust not to your fleeting breath, 

Nor call your time your own : 
Around you look — the scythe of death 
Is mowing thousands down. 

3 The grass, when dead, reviyes no more ; 

We die to liye again ; 
But if death should proye the door 
To eyerlasting pain I 

4 Lord, help us to obey Thy call, 

That from our sins set free. 
When, like the grass, our bodies &11, 
Our souls may rise to Thee. 

0(\ X A" Light to them thai nt in Darkness.*' 
tJUtJ. (Luke i. 79.) 8th P.M. 

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling. 

Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and all Thy loye reyealing. 
Dissipate the clouds beneath. 

2 Still we wait for Thine apx)earing, 

life and joy Thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
EVry poor benighted heart. 

3 Help us in Thy great compassion, 

Thou Prince of peace and loye ; 
Show us all Thy great Salvation, 
Fix our hearts on things aboye. 

4 By Thine allnnifficient merit, 

Ey'ry burden'd soul release ; 

By the influence of Thy Spiri^ 

Guide us unto perfect peace. 
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S6t ^peter. (29th Jfuiu.) 

The Mysteriotu Providence of Ood. C. M. 
(Acts xii. 6 — 11.) 

1 GOD moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never failing skill. 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning' providence. 
He hides a smilmg face. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His works in vain : 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He wiU make it plain. 
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• " Thmt art Christ:* (Matt. xvi. 16.) a M. 

" IT is the Lord," my gracious God ; — 

Thrice blessed be His name ! 
Whose faithful promise seal'd witii blood, 

Must ever be the same. 
" It is the Lord ;" shall I distrust, 

Or contradict His will. 
Who cannot do but what is just. 

And must be righteous still. 
" It is the Lord," who gives me all 

My wealth, my friends, my ease ; 
And of His bounty may recall 

Whatever part He please. 
" It is the Lordj" whose matchless skill 

Can from afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 

With ever-growing praise. 
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%t StcmtSi. (26tb JfttlQ.) 

The Holy Spirit. (Acts xi. 27, 28.) 13th P. M. 

1 SOMETIMES a liffht surprises 

The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lard who rises 

With healing in His wings ; 
In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly tnen pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new. 

2 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear ; 
Though all the fields should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be tiere ; 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

'* Stand Fast in the FaUh." CM. 
(1 Cor. xyi. 13.) 

1 ARE we the soldiers of the cross, 

The follVers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name ? 

2 Now we must tight, if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage, Lord : 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

3 Suppress our sname, subdue our fear. 

Arm us with heav'nly zeal ; 
That we may make Thy power appear. 
And works of praise Mfil. 

4 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they die } 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day shaJl rise. 

And all Thine armies shine 
In robes of vict'ry through the skies. 
The glory shall be Thme. 

197 



400. 



S6t ItortfroIonuiD. (24th m«8.) 

CrO£f # Invitation to Sinners. C. M. 
(Matt. iii. 2.) 



1 LET us adore the grace that seeks, 

To draw our hearts ahove ; 
For lo 1 the great Jehovah speaks ; 
And every word is love. 

2 " Repent and live ; — no more pursue 

" The paths that lead to death ; 
" Look unto Him, who died for you, 
" Look, and he saved through faith I" 

3 Lord, speak these words to every heart 

■ With Thine all-powerful voice ; 
That we may now from sin depart. 
And make Thy love our choice. 

4 Among Thy happy rarisom'd race, 

may we all be found, 
The praises of redeeming grace 
For ever to resound 1 

d.m " -®^^ -^y ^^^ ^* ^ Prison," L. M. 
^"-^* (Psalm cxiii. 7.) 

1 FROM the world's vile slavery. 
Almighty Saviour ! set us free : 
And as our treasure is above, 

Be there our thoughts, be there our love. 

2 But oft, alas ! too well we know. 

Our thoughts, our love, are fix'd below : 

In every lifeless prayer we find 

The heart unmoved, the absent mind. 

3 What can that frozen bosom move, 
That melts not at the Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise, 
That will not chant the Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord, draw our best affections hence. 

Above this world of sin and sense, 

Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 

And rest not till to Thee they rise. 
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AfiO <^rist the Sun of Bighteousnest. a M. 

1 SUN of Righteousness, arise 

With healinff in Thy wings I 
To my diseas'd, mj fainting soul 
Thy Ught salvation brings. 

2 The clouds of pride and sin dispel, 

By Thine all piercing beam ! 
Lighten mine eyes with faith ; my heart 
With holy hope inflame I 

3 My mind, by Thine all-quick'ning pow'r, 

From low desires set free ; 
Unite my scattered thoughts, and ^x 
My love entire on Thee ! 

4 Father, Thy long-lost child receive ! 

Saviour, Thy purchase own ! 
Blest Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown I 

^ AO Repentance. 7th P. M. 

1 SINNERS turn, why will ye die ? 
God your Maker asks you why ? 
He who did your being give,^- 
Made you with Himself to Uve. 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
Christ, the Saviour, asks you why ? 
He who did your souls retrieve, — 
Died Himself that you might live. 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God the Spirit asks you why ? 

He who ail your hves hath striv'n, 
That He might more grace have giv'n. 

4 Sinners, cast away your sin. 
Make you a new heart within : 
Grace and peace your God will give ; 
Sinners, turn, and ye shall live. 
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56t iWid^ael aiOr smuiftf Is. (s9tiiS^.) 

" They overcame him by the Blood qf the 
Lamb.*' (Rev. xH. 11.) CM. 

1 GIVE me the wings of faith| to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask'd them whence their vicf ry came ; 

They with united breath 
Ascribled their conquest to the Lamb, 
TTieir triumnh to His death. 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that He trod, 

(His zeal inspired their breast ;) 
And following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promis'd rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For His own pattern giv'n ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shew the same path to heaVn. 

From the Te Deum, L. M. 
(Isal. ▼!. 2, 3. Bev. iv. 8.) 

1 THEE we adore, Eternal Lord ! 

We praise Thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints, wno here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry. 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high. 

Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 

The heav'ns and all the powers therein. 

3 Th' Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets sweU th' immortal song ; 
The Martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 Thee,— Holy, Holy. Holy, Kin^ I 
Thee, the Ixn*d God of Hosts, &ey sing ; 
Thus earth below, and heav'n above, 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 
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St XnU. (18th ect.) 

The Christian Soldier. 7th P. M. 
(2 Tim. iv. 7.) 

1 MUCH in sorrow, ofb in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go f 
Fight the iight, and worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 

2 Shrink not. Christians, — will ye yield ? 
Will ye quit the painful field? 

Fight till all the conflict's o'er, 
Nor your foeman rally more. 

3 For when loud the trumpet blown 
Speaks their forces overthrown, 
Onrist, your Captain shall bestow 
Crowns to grace the conqu'ror's brow. 

4.0*7 ^^ Harvest of the Lord. L. M. 

^^ • • (Luke X. 2. John \v. 86.) 

1 BEHOLD th' expected time draw near, 
The shades disperse, the dawn appear I 
Behold the wilderness assume 

The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom 1 

2 Events with prophecies conspire 
To raise our laitn, our zeal to fire : 
The rip'ning fields, already white, 
Present a harvest to the sight. 

3 Come, let us, with a grateful heart. 
In the bless'd labour share a part: 
Our prayers and offerings gladly oring. 
To aid the triumph of our Aing. 

4 Let us improve the heavenly gale, 
Spread to each breeze our hoisted sail ; 
IiU north, and south, and east, and west, 
Shall be with Thy salvation bless'd. 

5 Where'er Thy hand hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to Thy name shall rise ; 
And slave and freeman. Greek and Jew, 
By sov'reign grace be lorm'd anew. 
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Sh Simon Biitr 56t iiUrf. (28th dct.) 

4:UO* Deliverance firom Bandoffe, (Jndel, 5.) CM. 

1 FROM Egypt's bondage come, 
Where death and darkness reign, 

We seek a new, a better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 There sin and sorrow cease, 
And ev'ry conflict o'er. 

The saints repose in endless peac^ 
^or thirst nor hunger more. 

3 There in celestial strains 
Enraptured myriads sing, 

And love in every bosom reigns ; 
For Grod Himself is King. 

4 We hope to join the throns*. 
And soon their pleasures uiare, 

And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransom'd there. 

409. « Lave one another." (John xv. 17.) 9th P. M. 

1 BRETHREN, let us walk together 

In the bonds of love and peace ; 
Can it be a question whether 
Brethren should from conflict cease? 
'Tis in union — Hope, and joy, and love increase. 

2 While we journey homeiimd, let us 

Help each other on the road ; 
Foes on every side beset us, 
Snares through all the way are strew'd ; 
It behoves — Each to bear a brother's load. 

3 When we think how much our Father 

Has forgiv'n, and does forgive. 
Brethren, we should learn the rawer 
Free from wrath and strife to live. 
Far removing — All that might oflend or grieve. 

4 Then let each esteem his brother 

Better than himself to be ; 
And let each prefer another^ 
Full of lovcjfrom envy nee : 
• Happy are we — ^When in this we all agree. 

202 



Hn 56aiiit99. (ut fixtfi.) 

A"! A The Future Happiness of the Saints. L. M. 
^-^^» (Rev. vii.) 

1 LO I round the throne^ at Gk>d'8 right hand, 
The saints in coantless myriads stand : 

Of everjr tongue redeem'd to God, 
Array'a in garments wash'd in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, aespised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore : 
Ilie tears are wined from every eye. 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see their Saviour fiace to face. 
Ana sing the triumphs of His CTace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise ; 
To Him their loud hosannas raise. 

Al 1 Christ our High-Priest, C. M. 

^-^ -*• • (Heb. iv. 15. Isai. xli!. 8.) 

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High-Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
Of sympathy and love. 

2 Touch'd with a feeling of our woes, 

He knows our feebte frame : 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He has felt the same. 

3 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He'll never break, 
"Not scorn the meanest name. 

4 Then let our humble £uth address 

His mercy and His pow'r : 
We shall obtain deliv'nng grace 
In the distressing hour. 
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fS^ l^olf ^Donmtitniov. 
Self Communion, (Psalm U.) L.li. 



1 RETURN, my wandering heart, retam, 
And earth's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude, to mourn ; 

And Thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Thou, great God 1 whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here Thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its sacred hesuns impart, 

Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then with the comforts of Thy love 
Vouchsafe mine inmost soul to cheer, 
Till every grace combine to prove 

That Thou hast fixed Thy dwelling there. 
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Self Ditcipline. (Psalm xzri.) CM. 



1 JUDGE me, Lord, and try my heart, 

For Thou that heart canst see ; 
And bid each idol thence ^^^^ 
That darea compete with Thee. 

2 Though weak, and cleavine to the dust, 

My soul adores Thee still ; 
Thy grace and truth are all my trust; 
mould me to Thy will. 

3 Thine altar. Lord, I would embrace 

With hands by Christ made clean : 
I love Thy honored house, — ^the place 
Where Thy bright face is seen. 

4 guide me in Thy love and fear, 

My soul on Thee I cast ; 
Let me not walk with sinners here, 
Nor share their doom at last. 
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VSit l^olp Gommitnton. 

A 1 A " Shew me some token for good," C. M. 
'iX'*. (Psalm Ixxxvi. 17.) 

1 FATHER of heaven, almighty King, 

How wondrous is Thy love, 
That worms of dust Thy praise should sing, 
And Thou their songs approve I 

2 Since by a new and living way 

Access to Thee is given, 
Poor sinners may with boldness pray. 
And earth converse with heaven. 

3 Give each some token. Lord, for good ; 

And send the Spirit down 
To feed us with celestial food, 
The body of Thy Son. 

4 The feast Thou hast been pleas'd to make 

We would by faith receive ; 
That all that come their part may take. 
And all that take may live. 

4-1 ^ ^^^^ '** *^^ ^'"'^o^ of Life. L. M. 
^^^* (John vi. 68.) 

1 COMMUNION of my Saviour's blood. 
In Him to have my lot and part, — 
To prove the virtue of that flood 

Which burst on Calvary from His heart ; — 

2 To feed by faith on Christ, my bread, 
His body oroken on the tree, — 

To live m Him, my living head. 
Who died and rose again for me ; — 

3 Be this my jov and comfort here ; 
This pledge of future glory mine : 
Jesus, in Spirit now appear. 

And break the bread* and pour the wine. 

4 From Thy dear hand may I receive 
The tokens of Thy dying love ; 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with Thee above. 

6 Ah 1 then, though in the lowest place. 
There at Thy table could I meet. 
And see Thee, know Thee, face to face. 
For such a moment death were sweet. 
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fS3^ 3|oIq Gommttnioii* 
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'' This do in remembrance of me,** C. M. 
(Luke zzii. 10.) 

1 THT body, broken for my sake. 

My br^d from heaven shall be ; 
Thv testamental cup I take, 
And, Lord, remember Thee. 

2 Grethsemane can I forget ? 

Or there Thy conflict see, — 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember lliee ? 

3 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary ; 
Lamb of Crod, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember Thee. 

4 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me — 
Tes ! while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember Thee. 
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Spiritual Food. C. M. 
(Matt zzvi. 26—28. Mark ziy. 22—24.) 

1 GrOD, unseen, yet ever near, 

Thy presence may we feel ; 
And uius inspired with holy fear. 
Before Thy table kneel. 

2 Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love ; 
The streams l£at through the desert flow. 
The manna from above. 

3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 

To feast on heav'nly food, — 
Our meaf^ the body of tJie Lord ; 
Our drmk. His precious blood. 

4 Thus may we all Thy words obey ; 

For we, God, are Thine ; 

And go rejoicing on our way, 

Benew'd with strength divine, 
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Wit 1$olfi CDommttnion. 

A"! O ** This do m Remembrance of Me/* L. M. 
^-^^* (1 Cor. xi. 24.) 

1 OUBS is a rich and royal feasty 
Provided by the King of heaven : 
How privileged are they, and blest, 
To whom the bread of lue is given ! 

2 In sacred fellowship we meet, 
To celebrate our Saviour's death : 
His blood we drink, His flesh we eat ; 
His people feed on Him by faith. 

3 We worship Him who bore the cross ; 
We glory in His death alone : 

The world itself appears but loss 

To those to whom His name is known. 

4b The blood He shed supplies a stream 
That washes all our guilt away ; 
How precious, then, the Lord should seem 
Whose death we celebrate to-day ! 

6 On earth His dying love shall be 
Our spring of hope, our theme of joy ; 
And, when in heaven our Lord we see, 
His praise shall all our powers employ. 

A 1 Q Redeemed with the Precious Blood of Christ, 

1 ALMIGHTY and most gracious King t 
Thou Merck's unexhausted spring, 
Some comfortable pity bring. 
Forget not what my ransom cost, 
Nor let my dear-bought soul be lost, 
In storms of gpiilty terror toss'd. 

2 Thou who for me didst feel such pain, 
Whose precious blood the cross did stain, 
Let not those agonies be vain. 

give mv ransom'd soul a place 
Among Iliv chosen ri^ht-hand race. 
The sons of God, and neirs of grace. 
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9(f l^ols Gomiironfon. 

AOfi " WUl ye alio go auHxy?" C. M. 
^/C'U. (John yi. 67.) 

1 WHEN Christ invites us to His board, 

And heavenly food prepares, 
Shall we, ungrateful, turn away, 
Engross'd with worldly cares f 

2 Let vain pursuits and vain desires. 

Be banish'd from the heart ; 
The Saviour's love fill ev'ry breast^ 
And light and life impart. 

3 These valued pledges of His love. 

His menr^ did ordain ; 
To brine renreshment to our souls, 
And faith and hope sustain. 

4 May all obtain His heavenly grace, 

And all with hearts sincere, 
In penitence, and &ith, and love. 
His table now draw near I 
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Christ our Shepherd. (John z. 2.) 8th P. M. 



1 ISRAEL'S Shepherd ! guide me, feed me, 

Through my pilgrimage below ; 
To the verdant pastures lead me. 
Where Thy nock rejoicing go. 

2 Jesus, heav'nly Shepherd I ever 

Guard, and keep me in Thy way ; 
I have found Thee, and would never. 
Never from Thy presence stray. 

3 In Thy sacred body broken. 

In tne shedding of Thy blood, 
What a price and pledge and token, 
Lord, we have of ev'ry good I 

4 my soul, no longer harden'd 

live to this wond as before, 
Jesus bids thee, freely pardon'd, 
'' Go in peace, but sin no more." 
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fSit l^ols €^otmiittnion. 

" Thou preparett a TaMefar Me^" L. M. 
(Psalm xxlii. 6.) 

1 LORD Jesus, is Thy table spread, 
And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy goodness know. 

2 Let crowds approach with hearts sincere, 
With faith ana hope let all attend ; 

And having felt Tny presence here, 
Let not the joy nor profit end. 

3 Eevive Thy church, most gracious Lord, 
Bid all our drooping graces live, 
More of that energy afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 

The Bread from Heaven, C. M. 
(John vi. dia) 

1 PARENT of good ! whose plenteous grace 

Q'er- all creation flows. 
Humbly we ask Thy power to bless 
The food Thy love oestows. 

2 Thy love provides the sacred feast : 

Another ^t impart ; 
Give us in faith this food to taste, 
And with a grateful heart. 

3 Life of the world, our souls to feed. 

Thyself descend from high ; 
Grant us of Thee, the living liread. 
To eat and never die. 

'' The Bread that cometh dMonfirom Heaven.** 
(John vi. 50. 9th P.M. 

1 AT our Father's table meeting, 

All our sins bv Him forgiven ^ 
Children's bread together eating, 
B|>ead that cometn down from heav'n 
Let us banish — Whence the old unhallowed leav'n. 

2 Let us walk in love, united 

To our living Head above ; 
Let us sing His praise ddighted, 
Sing the praise of Him we love : 
Saviour, bless us I — let us all Thy goodness prove. 



AJ) X " Suffer the little ChUdren to come unto me.** 
^^O. (Mark X. 14.) 7th P. M. 

1 HEAVENLY Father, may Thy love 
Beam upon us from above ; 

Let these in&nts find a place 
In liiy covenant of grace : 

2 Son of God, be with us here, 
Listen to our humble prayer ; 
Let Thy blood on Calv'ry spilt 
Cleanse these babes from nature's guilt. 

3 Holy Ghost, to Thee we cry, 
Tliou these infants sanctify : 
Thine Almighty power display. 
Seal them to redemption's day. 

4 Great Jehovah, Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Let the blessings come from Thee, 
Thine shall all the glory be. 

426. « Forbid them not.*' (Luke xviu. 16.) C. M. 

1 JESUS, we lift our souls to Thee ; 

Thy Holy Spirit breathe; 

And let these little infants be 

Baptiz'd into Thy death. 

2 Oh ! let Thine unction on them rest, 

Thy ffrace their souls renew : 
And write within their tender breast 
Thy name and nature too. 

3 Lord, if Thou lengthen out their days, 

Continue still Thy care ; 
And, should'st Thouquickly end their race, 
Their place with Thee prepare. 

4 Thy faithful servants let them prove, 

Begirt with truth divine ; 
And sharers in Thy dying love. 
And followers of Thine. 

5 Lord, plant us all into Thy death, 

That we Thy life may prove ; 
Partakers of Thy cross beneath. 
And of Thy crown above. 
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ISapttJsm. 

AO*lf Christ's Faitl^ Soldier and Servant. CM. 
•±X' I • (2 Tim. iv. 7, 8.) 

1 IN token that thou shalt not fear 

Christ crucified to own, 
The cross is printed on thy brow, 
To make thee His alone. 

2 may the Holy Ghost with pow'r 

The heaVnly birth attest ; 
And when the Lord shall own His saints, 
Then be thy name confest. 

3 Fearless, and faithful to the end, 

Tread all temptation down ; 
And, call'd on earth to bear His cross. 
Hereafter share His crown. 

AOO Let him*' Take up his Cross^" S. M. 
^^^* (Matt. xvi. 24.) 

1 THE pure and peaceful mind, 
The meek and lowl^ hearty 

The patient will to Tmne resign'd, 
God of all power impart. 

2 Lord, make us timely wise 
To know our call of grace ; 

And with each moment as it flies. 
Run our appointed race. 

3 Thus till we reach the goal. 
May we count all things loss ; 

Nor, till we gain the prize — our soul — 
Grow weary of the cross. 

AOCl " Si^er the Little Children to come unto Me,** 
^^^* (Matt xix. 14.) 7th P. M. 

1 JESUS, kind, inviting Lord, 
We with joy obey Thy word. 
And in earnest in&noy 
Bring our little ones to Thee. 

2 Bom they are, as we, in sin. 
Make th' unconscious lepers clean ; 
Purchase of Thy blood tney are. 
Let them all Thy blessing share. 
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CDonfimifitiiiii. 

'* Ye shaU be My Sont and Daitgktert,** L. M. 
(2 Cor. Yi. 17, 18.) 

1 LOOK down, Lord, and on our youth 
Bestow Thy gifts of heav'nly mce ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Find in each heart a faithful place. 

2 The cross that mark'd their infant brow. 
May it a fidthful emblem prove 

That they shall keep their sacred vow, 
And walk as children of Thy love. 

3 Now in the streng^th of pow'r divine, 
may th^ all with ^lad accord 

In holy covenant ccMnbine, 

And join themselves to Christ the Lord. 

4 Thy sons and daughters may th^ be, 
Confirmed and strengthened oy Thy grace ; 
And, safe through lue 'preaerv'd by Thee, 
In heav'n behold Thee face to face. 

4^01 " They shall he My People.'* L.M. 
^OX. (2 Cor. ▼!. 16. 2 T!m. ii. 8.) 

1 BAPTISED into Thy glorious name, 
Ere yet the dawn of reason came : 
Now we are taught that name to Know, 
Help us Thy worthy praise to e^ow. 

2 The water on our foreheads fell ; 
Within us let Thy spirit dwell I 
Thy promis'd inward grace impart, 

To wash the soul and cleanse me heart. 

3 Then, dead to ran, — to Grod alive. — 
May we as Christian soldiers stnve ; 
Satan, the world, the flesh subdue, — 
Thy word believe. Thy paths pursue. 

4 Lord, make the cross which mark'd our brows, 
The fidthful emblem of our vows ; 

Thine may we be, — ^Thy truth maintain. 
And Thine eternal kingdom gain. 
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'' Jena was Called to the Marriage.'* C. M. 
(John ii. 2.) 

1 SINCE Jesus freely did appear^ 

To grace a mamage feast; 
Lord ! we ask Thjjr presence here ; 
Be Thou our glonous guest. 

2 Upon Thy servants, Lord look down, 

Who now have join'd their hands ; 
Their union with Thy favour crown, 
And bless their nuptial bands. 

3 With gifts of ffrace their hearts endow, 

Of all rich dowries best ; 
Their substance bless, and peace bestow, 
To sweeten all the rest. 

4 Li purest love their souls unite. 

That they with Christian power 
May make domestic burdens light, 
ij taking mutual share. 
6 True helpers may they prove indeed. 
In prayer, and faith, and hope. 
And see with joy a godly seed, 
To build their household up. 
6 That love which Jesus Christ displays 
Towards the Church, His bride. 
The pattern be to them, always 
Besembling Christ, their head. 
" They were both Bighieous before God," L. M. 
(Lake i. 6.) 

1 WITH cheerful voices rise and sing 
The praises of our God and King ; 
For Me alone can minds unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2 Oh, may this pair mcreasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind, 
Happy together may they be. 
And both united Lord to Thee. 

3 So may they live as truly one. 

And when their work on earth is done. 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love for ever there. 
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AfXA Th0 Vanity of Barthly JDistinetion, L. M. 
^O^* (Psalm xlix.) 

1 LET all, of ey'r^ rank and age, 
Around in list'ning* numbers thn»ig: : 
For wisdom shall my thoughts engage, 
And heav'nly truth inspire my tongue. 

2 How vain the power that wealth can give, 
Alas, how imnotent to save t 

Can riches bia the sinner live, 
Or keep a brother from the grave ? 

3 Array'd in rank, with honor crown'd, 
Man cannot long on earth abide ; 
For soon his place shall not be found, 
Forgotten shall be all his pride. 

4 But when the just the earth shall leave, 
^or like the wicked, they must die,) 
God will their ransom'd souls receive^t 
To reign with Him eternally. 

/I Q fiC " Here have toe no Continuing City** L. M, 
^^^O* (Heb. xia. 14.) 

1 « WE'VE no abiding city here ;" 

This may distress the worldly mind : 
Hut should not cost that man a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 " We've no abiding dty here," 

But seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name — ^me Lord is there. 
And shines with everlasting light. 

3 JovM abode of peace and love, 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest \ 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd flee to thee and be at rest. 

4 But peace, my soul, nor dare repine ; 

The time thy God appoints is best 1 
While here to do His wiU be thine, 
And His to fix thy time of rest. 
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ISttrial. 
Death. (2 Tim. !▼. 6.) L. M. 



1 THE hour of my departure's come ; 
I hear the voice that calls me home : 
At last, Lord, let trouble cease ; 
And let Thy servant die in peace. 

2 The race appointed I have run, 
The fight is o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on hi^h, 
And now my record's in the sky. 

3 Not in mine innocence I trust ; 
I bow before Thee in the dust : 

And through my Saviour's blood alone 
I look for mercy at Thy Throne. 

4t I leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the j&iends I held so dear; 
To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend 
And to the friendless prove a friend. 

5 I come, I come at Thy command ; 
My times are in Thy gracious hand : 
Stretch forth Thine everlasting arms, 
Aad shield me in the last ^arms. 
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Death, (Hos. xiii. 14.) C. M. 

1 ! FOR the eye of faith divine. 

To pierce bejrond the grave, 
To see that Fnend, and call Him mine. 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

2 Behold my glorious leader nigh ; 

My Lord, my Saviour, lives ; 
Before Him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 

3 Lord^ I commit my soul to Thee ; 

Accept the sacred trust ; 
Beceive this nobler part of me. 
And watch the sleeping dust ; — 

4 Till Thou shalt in Thy glory come. 

When all Thy saints shall rise, 
And, cloth'd in full immortal bloom. 
Attend Thee to the skies. 
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" He shall enter into Peace.** L. M. 
(Isia. lvii.2) 

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And the broad sun's retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o'er the scene I 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour, 
So neacefiilly he sinks to rest; 

And faith, rekindling all its power. 
Lights up the languor of his breast. 

3 There is a radiance in his eye, 
A smile upon his wasted cheek. 
That seems to tell of glory nigh. 

In language that no tongue can speak. 

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near. 

To bear him to their bright abode 

5 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless ? 
Then sink into that soft repose. 

Than wake to perfect happmess 1 

6 Lord 1 that we may thus depart, 
Thy joys to share. Thy face to see. 
Impress Thine image on our heart. 
And teach us now to walk with Thee. 

" It is appointed unto Men once to Die*** C. M, 

(Heb. ix. 27.) 

1 ONCE all must die, let all in time 

The solemn purport weigh ; 
And know, that heaven and hell depend 
On that important day. 

2 Those eyes, though long in darkness veil'd. 

Must wake the Judge to see ; 
And ev'ry deed, and word, and thought, 
Must i)as8 His scrutiny. 

3 May we in Thee, the Judge, behold 

Our Saviour and our Fnend, 

And far above the reach of death, 

With all Thy saints ascend I 
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Vitrial. 

« In Christ shall all he made Alive." C. M. 
(1 Cor. X7. 22.) 



1 WHY do we mourn departing friendsy 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tls but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to His arms. 

2 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the Redeemer's body lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

3 The graves of aH His saints He blest, 

And soften'd every bed : 
Where should the dying members rest 
But witii Iheir dying Head ? 

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And Md our kindred rise : 
Awake ! ye nations under ground ; 
Te saints, ascend the skies. 

A A l " Sorrow not even as others tohich have no Hope,** 
^*^-^» <1 Thess. iv. 13,) 11th P.M. 

1 THOU'rt gone to the grave ! bat we will not deplore thee, 
Though Borrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 
Tby Sayioar has past through its portals before thee ; 
The lamp of His love was thy guide thro' the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave 3 we no longer behold thee, 
Hfor tread the rongh path of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to unfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath died. 

3 Thou art gone to the grave! and, its mansion forsaking, 
Perhaps tby tried spirit in doubt lingered long ; 

But the sunshine of heaven beam'd bright on thy waking, 
And thesongwbich thou heard'st was the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee, 

Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and guide; 

He gave thee, He took thee, and He will restore thee, 

And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died. 
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ISttrial. 
.'* Be ye alia Beady » (Matt. xziv. 44.) L.M. 



h 

k 



1 OFT as the bell with solemn toll, 
Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, '^ am I 
Prepared, should I be call'd to die f " 

2 Lord Jesus I help me now to flee, 
And seek mv hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood. Thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

3 Then when the solemn bell I hear, 
If saved from ^ilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be, — 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

4 Rather my spirit would rejoice, 

And wish and long to hear Thy Toice ; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign. 
Secure of heaven, if Thou art mine. 

AAO ** Prepare to meet thy God," S. M. 

^*^^« (Amo8 iv. 12.) 

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is Thine. 
Lodged in Thy sov'rei^ hand ; 

And iiits sun arise and uixne. 
It is at Thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And Dears our life awav ; 

may Thy servants, truly wise. 
Improve each pas^^ day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 
Etemil^ is hung j 

Awaken, by Thy mighty pow'r, 
The a^a and the young. 

4 One t£ing demands our care, 
Be that one thing pursued : 

Lest now despised, we never near 
Thy pard'ning voice renew'd. 

5 Teach us Thy name to fear ; 
Spread an afarm abroad ; 

Ana cry in ev'ry careless ear, 
" Prepare to meet Thy God I" 
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ISttdal. 

" Blessed are the Dead which die in the Lard." 
(Rev. xiT. Id.) C. M. 



1 IN vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment alter death : 
The glories that surround tne saint, 
When He resigns his breath. 

2 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace its heav'nward flight : 
No eve can nierce within the veil 
Which hiaes that world of light. 

3 Thus much (and this is all) we Know, — 

They are supremely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 

4 On harps of gold His name they praise ; 

His presence always view ; — 
And ifwe hear their footsteps trace. 
There we shall praise«Him too« 
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•" I shaU be Satisfied, (fc* (Pgabn xvU. 15.) L.M. 

1 WHAT tongue can tell, what &ney paint, 
The joys that fill th' enraptured saint. 
When mix'd with heaVns triumphant tlurong, 
He shares their bliss and swells their song. 

2 He feels no pain, He feels no want ; 
His portion all that Grod can grant : 
To see the Saviour as He is, 

And dwell in heav'n with Him and His. 

3 No darkness now obscures his mind, 
The darkness all is left behind ; 
And objects lately half conceal'd, 

In full resplendance stand reveal*a. 

4 His love, so cold, so mix'd before, 

In heav'n is cold and mix'd no more ; 
It gains the region whence it came. 
And lives a pure eternal flame. 
6 No sin is there to fright or charm, 
He dwells exempt from all alarm ; 
O may I reach wat blest abode, 
And mere obtain my rest in Qod, 
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Chritt coming to Judgment. 0th P. M. 
(1 TbesB. iv. 16. 1 Cor. xv. 62.) 

1 DAY of judgment ! day of wonders I 

Hark I the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes tibe yast creation round : 
How the summons — Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine 1 
Ye who Ions' for His appearing 
Then shafl say " This Grod is mine :" 
Gracious Saviour — Own us in that day for Thine. 

3 At His call the dead awaken. 

Rise to life £rom earth ana sea ; 
All the powers of nature diaken, 
IVom His face astonish'd flee : 
Careless sinner — What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those wlio have confessed, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 
He will say '' Come near, ye blessed. 
Take the kingdom I bestow I 
You for ever,' — Sballmy love and glory know." 
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" Ta die U Gain.'* (PbiLi.21.) L.M. 

1 HOW blest the righteous when he dies ; 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ; 
When Jesus cheers the closing eves, 
And ffdlh supports th' expiring breast I 

2 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs the peace profound, 
Which then the christian soul enjoys. 

3 Fsprewell, oonflictinGT hopes and teajs, 
Where lights and shades akemate dwell ! 
How bright th' unchanging mom appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell r 

4 Life's journey done, as sinks the day. 
The spirit to its Sayiour iies ; 

While hearen and earth combined to aay, 
** How blest the righteous when h& dies 1 
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Judgment. (Rev. i. 7.) 14th P.M. 

1 THE Lord of might from Sinai's brow 

Grave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Israel lay on earth below, 

Outstretch^ in fear and wonder ; 
Beneath His feet was pitchy ni^ht, 
And at His left hand and His right 

The rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of love on Calvary, 

A meek and suff'ring stranger, 
Uprais'd to heaven His languid eye 

In nature's hour of danger ; 
For us He bore the weight of woe ; 
For us He gave His blood to flow, 

And met His ^.ther's anger. 

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 

The king of all created. 
Shall back return to claim His right 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
With trumpet-sound and angel-song. 
And halleluiahs loud and long. 
O'er death and hell defeatea. 
AACk The Shortness and Uncertainty of JJfe. C. M. 
^*^*^« (Psalm xxxvii. 35, 36.) 

1 LIKE crowded forest-trees we stand, 

And some are mark'd to fall : 
The axe will smite at God's command. 
And soon shall smite us all. 

2 Green as the bay-tree, ever green, 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtless, I have seen, 
I pass'd, and they were gone. 

3 Nopresent health can health insure 

For yet an hour to come ; 
No human power our life secure. 
And saye us from the tomb. 

4 Lord, may we mark the awful truth, 

Reyeard in sacred pa^ ; — 
A worm is in the bua of youth. 
And at the root of age. 

S21 u? 



ISwrial. 



450. 



Judgment. (Rev. x!. 18.) 4th P. M. 

1 GREAT GOD I what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of manidnd doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds I the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise. 

At the last trumpet^s sounding. 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding i 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 But sinners, filTd with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing ^ 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of ^ace is past and gone : 
Trembhng they stand before the throne, 

All imprepared to meet Him. 

4 Great God \ what do I see and hear I 

The end of things created \ 
The Judge of manidnd doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath His cross I view the day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet Him» 

40l. Judgment. (2 Cor. r. 10.) S»M. 

1 OUR Judge will soon appear, 
The dead must all arise; 

And not a single soul escape, 
His all-disceming eyes. 

2 Now let us seek His grace, 
Whose wrath we cannot bear ; 

Ply to the shelter of His cross, 

And find salvation there. 
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^A|0 The Min'uter^s Strength, Office, and Reward* 
^^OAf. (Ephes. iv. 7— 13.) L.M. 

1 POUR down Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, Thine appointed servants hless ; 
Thy promis'd power to each supply, 

And clothe Thy priests with righteousness. 

2 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above^ 
To bear Thy people in their heart, 

And love the souls whom Thou dost love : 

3 To watch, and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night their guard to keep 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Protect Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 

4 And, when their work is finished here, 
Let them in hope their charge resign ; 
Before the throne with jav appear. 
And there with endless glory shine. 

J_XO The Mmieter*s Vowe and RespansibUiti^. C. M. 
^OO. (1 Tim. ill. 13.) 

1 AND now the solemn rite is past, 

And these are set apart, 
To serve the Lord from first to last 
With undivided heart. 

2 And they a solemn pled^ have given, 

Which God and man have heiud. 
To learn and speak the truth of heaven, 
In action, and in word. 

3 Thou^ who in Thy hdlj place 

Hast set Thine Orders three, 
Grant these, Thy chosen servants, grace 
To win a gooa degree ; 

4 That so replenish'd from above, 

And in their office tried, 
Thou mav'st be honor'd, and in love 
Thy Church be edified. 

223 



454 



455 



CUnmtaaHan of CDi^^s. 

^' Wm God in very deed dwell wUh MenV 
(2 Chron. ▼!. 18—21.) L. M. 

1 AND will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will the world's Bedeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest X 

2 That glory never hence depart ! 

Tet choose not, Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kin^om come to ev'ry heart, 
In ev'ry Dosom ^^ Thy throne. 

3 Here, when Thy people seek Iliy fsice, 
And dying sinners pray to live. 

Hear Thou in heaven. Thy dwelling place. 
And when Thou hearest, forgive. 

4 Here when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of Thy Son, 
Still by the power of His great name 
Be mighty aeeds of mercy done. 

•* Where Two or Threes §•<?." C. M. 
(Matt. XTiii. 20.) 

1 GREAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear ; 

Thy presence now display ; 
As Thou hast giv'n a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of Thy love 

Our feeble hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 

3 The hearing ear, the watchful eye, 

The contrite heart bestow ; 
And shine upon us £rom on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

4 May we in faith receive Thy word, 

III £uth address our prayers ; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

5 And may Thy gospel's joyful sound, 

Enforc'd by grace divine, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
And bend tneir wills to Thine. 
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Farthe BestorationoftheJeufs, L. H. 
(Psalm IzxxT.) 

1 ARISE God I and let Thy grace 
Diffuse its beams on Jacob's race : 
Bestore the long-lost scattered band 
And call them to their native land. 

2 How long shall Jacob's oflfepring prove 
The sad suspension of Thy love ? 

For ever shall Thine anger bum ? 
And wilt thou never, Lord, return 7 

3 In pity their backsliding^s heal, 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal : 
Check in mid course Thy dreadful ire, 
And bid its kindled flames expire. 

4 Thy quick'ning spirit now impart, 
And wake to joy each grateful heart : 
May Israel's ransom'd tribes in Thee 
H&eir bliss and full salvation see. 
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" Ye shttU seek Me^ ^cJ* (John vii. 34.) L. M. 



1 GREAT God of Abr'am \ hear our prayer ; 
Let Abr'am's seed Thy mercy share : 

Oh ! may they now at lengtn return, 
And look on Him they pierc'd and mourn. 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wand'rers to Thy fold 
Remember too Thy promised word, 

^^ Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

3 Though outcasts still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree. 

Why should they longer such remain ? 
For Thou canst graft them in again. 

4 Lord ! put Thy law within their heart ; 
Cause wem to choose the better part ; 
The vdl of darkness rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 

5 Oh ! haste the day, foretold so Ions', 
When Jew and Greek (a glorious throng) 
One house f^all seek, one prayer shall pour. 

And one Redeemer diall adore. 
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« God U able to Qraff them in again.** L. M. 
(Rom. xi. S8.) 

1 1 WHY should IsraePs sons, once blesl^ 
Still roam the scoming world around ; 
Disown'd of heaven, by man opprest. 
Outcasts from Sion's hallow'd ground 1 

2 Grod of Israel, rend in twain 
The vail which hides their Shiloh's light ; 
The severed olive-branch a^ain 
To its own parent stock umte. 

3 While Judan views his birthright gone, 
With contrite shame his bosom move 
The Saviour he denied to own ; 
The Lord he crucified to love. 

4 Haste, glorious day, expected long. 
When Jew and Greek one prayer shall raise. 
With eas^r feet one temple throng ; 
One Groa with mutual rapture praise ! 

** The Day-apringfrom on high hath tfitited Us." 
(Lake i. 78.) 0th P.M. 

1 YES, we trust the day is breaking, 

Joyful times are near at hand, 
(jod, the mighty God, is speaking 
By His word, in ev*ry land ; 
Mark His progress, — darkness flies at His command. 

2 While tne foe becomes more daring, 

While he enters like a flood, 
Grod, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread His truth abroad ; 
Ev'ry language — soon shall tell the love of Qitd. 

3 Oh 1 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving 

To our hearts, to hear each day 
Jovful news, from far arriving, 
How the Grospel wins its way ; 
Those enlightening — wno in deaib ana oarknem lay. 

4 Grod of Jacob, high and glorious, 

Let Thv people see Thy hand ; 
Let the Grospel be victorious 
Through the world, in ev^ry land ; 
Let the idols — ^perish, Lord, at Thy command. 
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a^itistim iDftissions. 
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UnwendlBeignofChritt. (PBalm Ixxii.) L.M. 

1 OUR Lord shall rei^ where'er the sun 
Doth his succesfiiye joumies run : 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And in£emt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessing abound where'er He reigns ; 
The pns'ner leaps to loose his chams ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
6 Let eVry creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Anffels descend with son^ again, 
Ana earth repeat the loud Amen. 

Ood the Protector of Hie Servante. C. M. 
(Psalm cvii.) 

1 HOW are Thj servants bless'd Lord 1 

How sure is their defence I 
Eternal wisdom is their guide ; 
Their help omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by Thy care, 
Through burning cumes they pass unhurty 
Ancfbreathe in tainted air. 

3 From all their dangers and their fears 

Thy mercy sets them free. 
While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on Thee. 

4 In midst of dangers, fears and deaths. 

We will Thy name adore ; 
We praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And trust Thy ^^06 for more ! 



CD^dstlan ifttissions. 

AjfiO ^^ '^ Spread of CkriMfs Kmgdmn. S. M. 
^^^^* (Psalm Ixvii.) 

1 TO bless Thy chosen race, 

In mercy. Lord, incline, 
And cause tne brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

2 That so Thy wond'rous way 

May through the world be known, 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy oEdvation own. 

3 Let differing nations loin 

To celebrate Thy mme ; 
Let all the world, Lord, combine, 
To praise Thy glorious name. 

4 let them shout and sing, 

With joy and pious mirth : 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern 8& the earth. 
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Progress qf Truth. (Psalin xcvi!. !•) 7th ?• M. 



1 HARK ! the distant isles proclaim 
Glory to Messiah's name : 
Hymns of praise, unheard before, 
Echo £rom the furthest shore. 

2 Hearts that once were taught to own 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 

Now to light and life restored, 
Honor Jesus as their Lord. 

3 Blessed Saviour, still proceed, 
Bid the glorious conquest speed ; 
Let this nrst refreshins' ray 
Brighten to a perfect day. 

4 Let the messengers of peace 
Baise their voice and never cease 
Till the world, £rom sin made free, 
Shall unite to worship Thee. 
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^itissdm ifttis0ions. 
A ({A " O arm of the Lord^ awake.** L. M. 

1 ARM of the Lord, awake, awake, 

Put on Thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
" I am Jehovah, God alone :" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt, 
(Vain sacrifice for human guilt ;) 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow'd from Jesu's side. 

4 Arm of the Lord, Thy power extend ; 
Let Mahomet's imposture end : 
Break superstition's galling chain. 
And the proud scoffers rage restrain. 

5 Let Zion's time of favour come : 

Oh I bring the tribes of Israel home I 
And let our wond'ring eyes behold, 
Grentiles and Jews in Jesu's fold. 

6 Almighty Grod, Th^ grace proclaim 
To men of ev'ry chme and name : 
Let adverse powers before Thee tall. 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
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** From the uttermost part of the earth have 
we heard tongs.** (Isai. xxiv. 16.) S. M. 

. THY praise, Almiehty Lord, 
Shall sound from aistant lands ; 

Great is Thv grace, and sure Thy word, 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

Far be Thine honor spread, 
Thy name let all adore, 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 



4:66. " Pray for us.'' (2 Theas. !ii. 1.) L. M- 

1 MARE'D as the purpose of the skies, 
This promise meets our anxious eves ; 
That neathen lands the Lord shall know^ 
And warm with fedth each bosom glow* 

2 E'en now the haUow'd scenes appear ; 
E'en now unfolds the promis'd year : 
Lo ! distant shores Thy heralds trace, 
And swell the tidings of Thy g^race. 

3 'Mid burning climes, and frozen plains, 
Where Pagan darkness brooding reigns, 
mark their steps, their fears subdue. 
And nenre their arm, and clear their yiew. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bid them the glorious future hail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey, 
And onward urge their conqu'ring way. 

5 So, o'er the Indian's gloomy night 
Truth shall difiuse her radiant fight, 
And mild religion's power controul 
The stormy passions of his soul. 
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• *' Having no Hope,'* (Ephes. ii. 18.) L. M. 



i 



1 THE heathen perish ; day by day. 
Thousands on thousands pass away 1 
Christians I to the rescue fly — 
Preach Jesus to them ere tiiey die. 

2 Wealth, labour, talents £reely give. 
Tea, life itself, that they may live ; 
What hath vour Saviour done for you? 
And what ror Him^wiU ye not dot 

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord go forth ; 
Call in the south, wake up the north^ 
Of every clime,{from sun to sun, 
Gather God's (mildren into one. 
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4-fift ** Came aver and Help us,*^ 13th P.M. 

1 FROM^Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coraJ strands, 
Where Afiic's sunny fountains 

Boll down their s'olden sands, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deUver 

liieir land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And^only man is vifle ! 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of light deny ? 
Salvation 1 oh salvation 1 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Tni earth's remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story. 

And you, ye waters roll ; 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spread from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss return to reign. 
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Jtotional ^ccBsions. 
Vietoryfrom Ood alone* (Psalm zliv.) CM* 

1 LORD, our fathers ofb have told 

In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days perform'd| 
And elder times than weir's. 

2 'Twas not their courage, nor their swords 

To them salvation gave ; 
'Twas not their numbers, nor their strength, 
That did their country save. 

3 But Thy right hand and pow'rful arm, 

Whose succour they implor'd ; 

Thy providence protected them. 

Who Thy great name ador'd. 

4 Thee, as their Grod, our fiithers own'd, 

And Thou art still our King ; 
Oh ! tlierefore as Thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 

<* Blessed is the naiion whose Ood is the LonL** 
PDalm xzxiil. 1 2—22.) C. M. 

1 BLEST is the nation, where the Lord 

Hath fix'd His gracious throne ; 
Where He reveals His heav'nly word, 
And calls their tribes His own. 

2 His eye, with infinite survey. 

Does the whole world behold : 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 

3 Vain is the strength of beasts or men, 
. To hope for safety thence ; 

But holy souls from God obtain 
A strong and sure defence. 

4 God is their fear, and God their trust. 

When pla&^es or famine spread ; 
His watcnful eye secures the just 
Among ten thousand dead. 

5 Lord, let our hearts in Thee rejoice, 

And bless us firom Thy throne ; 
For we have made Thy word our choice, 
And trust Thy ^^^ alone. 



.Rational ^(canions. 

A *y 1 " We toill Remember the Name of the Lord our 
^ ' -*-• Qod:* (Psalm xx. 7.) L.M. 

1 LORD, while Thy judgment smites the land, 
Our eyes are towards Thy gracious hand ; 
We own Thee just ; we meekly pray j 

spare — and turn Thy wrath away. 

2 No arm of flesh can shield our coast ; 

Nor sword, nor horse, nor ships, we boast ; 
Thine is the land, and Thine uie main ; 
Mere human force and skill are vain. 

3 Our guilt might draw Thy vengeance down. 
On every shore, on every town ; 

But view us. Lord, with pitying eye. 
And lay Thy righteous thunders by. 

4 Fomve the follies of our times, 

And cleanse our land from all its crimes : 
Renew'd and bless'd with grace divine. 
Let princes, priests, and people shine. 
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Thankegwmg. (1 Tim. ii. 1, 2.) 8th P. M. 



1 LOBD of heav'n, and earth, and ocean. 

Hear us from Thy bright abode. 
While our hearts with deep devotion, 

Own their CTeat and gracious God : 
Now we humbly come before Thee, 

Let Thy boundless grace be seen : 
Lord of life, and light, and glory I 

Guard Thy Church, and save our Queen. 

2 Thee with humble adoration, 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Still to this most fevor'd nation 

May those bounteous mercies last : 
Britons, then, shall still adore Thee, 

Happy on Thy prace to lean : 
Lord of life, ana light, and glory, 

BlesB Thy people, — save our Queen. 
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i^ional Occasions. 
National Fast Day, L. M« 
(Dan. ix. 9, 10.) 

1 MAY the pow'r which melts the rock 
Be felt by all assembled here ! 

Or else our service will but mock 
The God whom we profess to fear. 

2 Lord, while Thy judgments shake the land. 
Thy people's eyes are iix'd on Thee I 

We own Thy just uplifted hand, 
Which thousands cannot^ will not see. 

3 How long hast Thou bestow'd Thy care 
On this indulg'd, ungrateful spot ; 
While other nations, far, and near, 
Have envy'd and admired our lot. 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious gospel brightly shone ; 
And oft our enemies have lelt 

That Grod has made our cause His own. 

5 But ah 1 both heav'n and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of His love I 

We, whom like children He has rear'd^ 
Bebels against His goodness prove. 

6 His grace despis'd, His pow'r defy'd. 
And legions of the blackest crimes — 
Profaneness, riot, lust, and pride. 

Are signs that mark the present times. 

7 The Lord, displeas'd, has rais'd His rod ; 
Ah 1 where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 

And know what Israel ought to do ? 

8 Lord, hear Thy people, ev'ry where, 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray ; 
The nation and Thy churches spare ; 
And let Thy wrath 1)6 turn'd away 1 
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Blessed are the Mereifld, L. M. 
(Psalm zli.) 

1 HOW blest is he whom holy love 
Fills with compassion for the poor ; 
Whose heart the tend'rest mercies move 
To heal the suffering they endure. 

2 The Lord will save him in distress, 
Preserve his life, and soothe his woes ; 
With safety and with peace will bless, 
And guard him from malicious foes. 

3 In sickness, when his fainting heart 
Can scarce its heavy load sustain, 
His faithful (jod will strength impart, 
And smooth his bed, and ease his pain. 

4 Lord, when Thy boundless love we see. 
Of its pure flame may we partake ; 

teacn us to be kind, like Thee, 
And love our brethren for Thy sake. 
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Work while it it day. (John U. 4.) L. M. 



1 AWAKE, my zeal, awake, my love. 
To serve my. Saviour here below, 
Li works which perfect saints above 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 

The hungry soul, and clothe the poor : 
In heav'n are foimd no sons of need ; 
There all these duties are no more. 

3 Subdue thy passions, my soul I 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ; 
Daily thy rising sins controul, 

And be thy victories ever new. 

4 The land of triumph lies on high ; 
There are no foes t' encounter there : 
Lord, I would conquer till I die. 
And finish all the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess, 

I gain thy gospel fresh renown : 
And when my life and labour cease. 
May I possess the nromis'd crown 1 



4:7 6. « I wUl have Mercy/* (Matt. iz. 13.) L. M. 

1 WHEN like a stranger in our sphere. 
The lowly Jesus wander'd here. 
Where'er He went affliction flea, 
And sickness rear'd her fainting head. 

2 The eye, that roll'd in irksome night, 
Beheld His face, — for God is light ; 
The opening ear, the loosen'd tongue. 
His precepts heard. His praises sung. 

3 With bounding steps, the halt and lame, 
To hail their great dehv'rer came : 
O'er the cold grave he bow'd His head: 
He spake the word, and rais'd the deaa. 

4 Through paths of loving-kindness led. 
Where Jesus triumphed we will tread ; 
To all, with willing hands, dispense 
The gifts of true benevolence. 

All Christians are Christ's brethren, CM. 
(Matt. xzT. 40.) 
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1 HIGH on a throne of radiant light 

Dost Thou, Redeemer, shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 

2 But Thou hast brethren here below. 

Partakers of Thv g^race ; 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before Thy Father's face. 

3 In them Thou may'st be doth'd and fed, 

And visited, ana cheer'd : 
And in their accents of distress 
Thy succouring voice is heard. 

4 Teach us in faith and fervent love. 

Thee in Thy poor to see ; 
And by true charity to prove 
That we are own'd oi Thee. 
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'' We ought oho to love one another." C. M. 
(I John !▼. 10, 11.) 

1 FATHER of merdes ! send Thy grace 

All-powerful from above, 
To form in our obedient bouIs 
The image of Thy love. 

2 may our sympathising breast 

That gen'rous pleasure know^ 
Freely to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift our hands tp aid. 

4 So Jesus look'd on dying men. 

Enthroned above the skies ; 
And when He saw their lost estate, 

Felt his compassion rise. 
6 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls 

On wings of mercy flew, 
We. whom the Saviour thus hath loved, 

Should love each other too. 

« Naked shall I return.** S. M. 
(Job i. 21. Matt. Ti. 21.) 

REMEMBER, man, thy birth, 

Set not on gold thy heart. 
Naked thou cam'st upon the earth, 

And naked must oepart. 

This world's vain wealth despise ; 

True riches are not here : 
Lift up to heav'n thy longing eyes, 

Ana seek thy treasure there. 

Be wise to run thy race, 

And cast off ev'ry load ; 
Abound in ev'ry work of eprace. 

Be rich toward thy Goa. 

Give gladly to the poor, 

'Tis lending to the Lord, 
In secret to increase thy store, 

And gain a rich reward. 

287 



480 



481 



'^mit deities. 

« They Offered WUlingly.'* L. M. 
(1 Chron. xzix. 6.) 

1 JESUS, before Thy throne we meet| 
To pour our offerings at Thy feet ; 
All in their hand some talent bear, 
may we lay it humbly there I 

2 For ifhee ana for Thy cause, with joy 
Our hands, our hearts, we would employ : 
smile upon us from above, 

That blest may be our work of love. 

3 Alas I we neea that willing heart, 
Which freely once Thou didst impart ; 
When Israel for Thy temple wrought, 
And gladly all their oflfrings brought. 

4 Then let us feel Thy presence now ; 
Our stubborn hearts in mercy bow ; 
Our zeal, and love do Thou increase ; 
And bless us with the fruits of peace. 

" Of Thine own have toe given Thee," C. M • 
(1 ChroD. xzix. 14.) 

1 LORD, when our off 'rinffs we present 

Before Thy gracious tnrone. 
We but return what Thou hast lent, 
And give Thee of Thine own. 

2 The earth with all its wealth is Thine, 

The heavens with all their host ; 
Why should we then in want repine, 
Or in abundance boast ? 

3 The power, and willingness to give, 

Ahke proceed from Thee ; 
We still are debtors, since we live. 
Only by Thy decree. 

4 Ourselves, our all, to Thee we owe ; 

And though we come behind, 
What others of their wealth bestow, 
Give us the willing mind. 
6 Lord, our contributions bless 
For their appointed end ; 
And crown, with happiest success 
The cause that we befriend. 
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'^vMt Charities. 

^Itis more Blessed to Give than to Receive,** 
*(Act8 XX. 35. Prov. xix. 17. 2 Cor. ix. 6.) L.M. 

1 HELP us, Lord I Thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting' in Thy perfect will ; 
Each other's hurdens learn to bear, 
And thus Thy law of love fulfil. 

2 '' He that hath pity on the poor, 

'^ Lendeth his substance to the Lord : 
'' And, lo ! his recompence is sure : 
'' For more than all snail be restored. 

3 " Who sparingly his seed bestows, 
^^ He sparingly shall also reap ; 

" But whoso plentifully sows, 

'^ The plenteous sheaves his hands shall reap." 

4 Teach us, with glad, ungrud^g heart, 
As Thou hast bless'd our vanous store. 
From our abundance to impart 

A liberal portion to the poor. 
6 To Thee our all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 

Freely we have received from Thee ; 

Freely may we rejoice to give. 
6 And while we thus obey Thy word. 

And every call of want relieve. 

Oh ! may we find it, ^acious Lord 1 

More bless'd to give than to receive. 
<< It is He that hath made Us,** S. M. 
(Psalm c 3.) 

1 MY Maker and my King 1 

• What thanks to Thee I owe ! 
Tl^ sovereign bounty is the spring. 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 The creature of Thy hand, 
On Thee alone I live ; 

My God I Thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

3 To succour those in need. 
My grate:fol breast incline : 

Yet let me never boast the deed ; 
For all I give is Thine. 
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** Thote that $eek Me early thaUftnd Me,'* 
(Prov. vili.l7.) CM. 

1 BESTOW, Lord, upon our youth 

The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sirred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 

Of pure and heav'nly root: 
But fairest in the youngest snows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, hear hetimes 

The voice of sovereign love I 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes^ 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you are young, but there's a stone 

Witnin the youngest breast ; 
Or half the cnmes uiat you have done 

Would rob you of your rest. 
6 For you the public pray'r is made, 

Oh t join tne public pray'r I 
For you the secret tear is shed, 

shed yourselves a tear 1 
6 Wepray mat you may early prove 

Tne Spirif s poVr to teach : 
You cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. 
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Friendly Soeietiet. (Hosea xiv. 3.) L. M. 



1 GOD of our hope ! to Thee we bow, 
Thou art our refuge in distress : — 
The husband of the widow Thou, 
The father of the fatherless. 

2 Mav we the law of love fuMl : 
lignten each other's burdens here, 
Suffer and do Thy righteous wOl, 
And walk in all Thy ^aith and fear. 

3 Then grant our union, here begun, 
May last for ever firm and free : — 
Around Thy throne may we be one ; 
One with each other and with Thee. 
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^O^ Children sang Hosannaa to the Saviour. CM. 
^^^» , (Matt xxi. 16, 16.) 

1 BLEST is the man, whose heart expands 

At melting pity's call : 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to usp His name, 
And their Creator love. 

3 Be ours the bliss in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth, 
And lead the mind that went astray, 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Almighty God 1 Thine influence shed, 

To aia this good design ; 
The honors of Thy name be spread, 
And all the glory Thine. 

AQ*lf " ^^ar Thou in Heaven, Thy dwelling place." 
^^ ' • (1 Kings vili. 30.) C. M. 

1 HEAR, Lord, the song of praise and pray'r 

In heaven, Thy dwelling place. 
From children made the puluic care. 
And taught to seek Tbj face. 

2 Thanks for Thy word, and for Thy day I 

And grant us^ we implore. 
Never to waste m sinful play. 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear ; but oh I impart 

To each desires sincere. 
That we may listen with the heart. 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 Lord I do Thou our spirits take 

Beneath Thy gracious sway, 
Thou canst the wisest wiser make. 
And babes as wise as they. 
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S6t|pool8. 

AQQ " Train up a ChUd, ^e." 8th P. M. 
^^^* (Prov. xxil. 6.) 

1 THE Sabbath-^ay is come again, 

The best of all the seven ; 
And we are met, a happy train, 
To hear of God and heaven. 

2 Lord, send Thv mce into our hearts, 

And through uie day be near us, 
And make us all fulfil our parts. 
With Thee to help and hear us. 

3 Keep down each vam and sinful thought, 

Correct our whole behaviour : 
And make us thankful to be taught. 
And lead us to our Saviour. 

^OQ " Lying lipt are abomination to the Lord." 
•±Ot7. (Prov. xii. 22.) L. M. 

1 'TIS a lovely thmg for youth 
To walk betimes in wisdom's way ; 
To fear a lie, to speak the truth. 
That we may trust to all they say. 

2 But liars we can never trusty 

Tho' they should speak the tiling that's true ; 
And he that does one ^ault at foist 
And lies to hide it, makes it two. 

3 Have we not known, nor heard, nor read, 
How God abhors deceit and wrong? 
How Ananias was struck dead, 
Cauflpht with a lie upon his tongue f 

4 So cud his wife Sapphira die. 
When she came in, and was so bold 
As to confirm that wicked lie 
Which just before, her husband told. 

6 The Lord delights in them that speak 
The words of truth ; but every liar. 
Must have his portion in the lake 
That bums witn brimstone, and with fire. 

6 Then let me always watch my lira, 
Lest I be struck to death and hell ; 
Since Grod a book of reckoning keeps 
For every lie that children tefi. 
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AQ(\ Before Mommg SchooL 



1 HOW pleasant is the dawn 
Of this deUghtfiil day I 

Now with our teachers we would join, 
To read, and praise, and pray. 

2 And may the God of love 
Their kind endeavours own. 

That we and they may meet ahove 
To sing before His throne. 

3 But may we not forget 
That this can never be, 

Except our hearts are changed by grace, 
And we from sin set free. 

4 Blest Saviour, hear our cry. 
And grant us all Thy grace ; 

Thus make us fit, while here below. 
To dwell in Thine embrace. 
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After Morning School, L. M. 
(Psalm xcvi. 9.) 

1 WHEN to the house of God we ffo. 
To hear His word, and sing His love, 
We ought to worship Him below 

As saints and angels do above. 

2 Our God is present everywhere. 

And watches all our thoughts and ways 
He marks- who humbly join in prayer, 
And who sincerely sing His praise. 

3 The triflers, too, His eye can see, 
Who only seem to take a part ; 

They move the Hp, and bend the knee, 
But do not seek Him with the heart. 

4 may we never trifle so. 

Nor lose the days our God has given ; 
But learn, by sabbaths here below. 
To spend eternity in heaven ! 
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B^fffrt Mertdng SekooL (Psalm v. 3.) L. M. 

1 ASSEMBLED in out school once more, 
Lord, Thy blessing we implore ; 

We meet to read, ana sing, and pray — 
Be with us, then, thro^nout this cEay. 

2 Our fervent prayer to Tnee ascends, 
For parents, teachers, foes and friends ; 
And when we in Thy house appear, 
Help us to worship in Thy fear. 

3 When we on earth shall meet no more, 
May we above to glory soar, 

And praise Thee in more lofty strains, 
Where one eternal sabbath reigns. 

^QO Nothing is hid from God. C. M. 

^^^* (Heb. iv. 13.) 

1 ALMIGHTY God, Thy pierdnj eye 

Strikes through the shades of night, 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 

2 There's not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say. 
But in Thy dreadful book "'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

3 And must the crimes that I have done 

Be read and published there ? 
Be all exposed oefore the sun. 
While men and angels hear? 

4 Lord, at Tliy feet ashamed I He ^ 

Upward I dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins before I die^ 
And blot them from Thy book. 

5 Remember all the dying pains 

That mj Redeemer felt, 
And let ms blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my ^t. 

6 may I now for ever fear 

To indulge a sinful thought. 
Since the fpreat God can see and hear. 
And writes down every fieiult. 
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Scfiools. 

ACkA " ^''^ *<"* Taught me from my Youth,** 
^•^^* (Psalm Ixxi. 17.) CM. 

1 FROM the first dawn of infant life 

Thy s>oodne88 we have shar'd ; 
And 8tiU we live to sing Thy praise. 
By sovereign mercy spar's. 

2 To seek Thy grace, to do Thy will, 

Lord 1 our hearts incline ; 
And o'er the p^ths of futare life. 
Command Thy light to shine. 

3 While taught to read the word of trath, 

May we the word receive ; 
And, when we hear of Jesu's name. 
In that bless'd name believe. 

4 Let not our feet incline to tread 

Sin's broad destructive road ; 
But trace those holy paths, which lead 
To glory and to Gdi. 

ACk ^ ** From a Child thou hast known the Holy 
'±.UO. Scriptures.** (2 Tim. iii. 16.) CM. 

1 HAPPY the child, whose tender years 

Receive instruction well. 
Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to heU. 

2 Twill save us from a thousand snares, 

To love religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 
And make our virtues strong. 

3 To Thee, Almighty God, to Thee 

Our childho<Kl we resign ; 
Twill please us to look back and see, 
That our whole lives were Thine. 

4 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ our youngest breath : 
Thus we're prepar'd for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 
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Spools. 

« Thou hast Taught me from my Youth.*' 
(Psalm IzxL 17.) S.M. 

THE praises of my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 
That I was tauffht, and learnt so young, 
To read His holy word. 

Dear Lord, this book of Thine 
Liforms me where to go 
For grace to pardon all my sin. 
And make me holy too. 

Oh I may Thy Spirit teach. 
And make my heart receive. 
Those truths, which aU Thy servants preach, 
And all Thy saints beheve. 



Then shall I praise the Lord 
In a more cheerful strain, 
That I was taught to read His word, 
-And have not learnt in vain- 
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« Wherewithal thaU a Young Man eleante kit 
toay," (Pwdin cxix. 9.) C M. 



k 



1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin t 
Thy word, Lord, the wav imparts. 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When that pervades the sinner's mind. 

And spreads its light ahroa^ 
The meanest may instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 Safe in my heart, and doeely hid. 

Thy word my treasure lies, 

To succour me with timely aid. 

When sinful thoughts arise. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every pa^e ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age ! 
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^QO " Out qfthe mouth cfhabei and tueUingi Juui 
^^^* Thau ordained itrenffth. (Paaim y\\U 2,) CM. 

1 SEE, Lord, before Thy mercy-eeat, 

In Christ's prevailiiig name, 

A little band of children meet. 

Their Father's love to chdm. 

2 Our foolish hearts, alas, are slow. 

To understand Thy way ; 
teach us, Lord, Thy will to know. 
And help us to obey. 

3 Kind are the friends who bring us here. 

To learn Thy holy word ; 
But vain is all their hope and care, 
Witibout Thy blessing. Lord. 

4 Then bless us, that we may improve 

The means by mercy giv'n ; 
Fill all our hearts with truth and love. 
And lead our steps to heav'n. 

" Our Father which art in Heaven,^* L. M. 

(Lake xi. 2.) 

1 GREAT God ! and wilt Thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
I, a poor child, and Thou so high, — 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky 1 

2 Art Thou my Father ? canst Thou bear 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer t 
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a feeble voice can raise ? 

3 Art Thou my Father ? let me be 
A meek obedient child to Thee : 
And try in word, and deed, and thought, 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 

4 Art Thou my Father ? then at last, 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down, and take me in Thy love, 
To praise Thee in the world above. 
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^Ark Qod giveth the merease* S. M. 

0\J\Jm (1 Cor. ill. 6.) 

1 FATHER of mercies 1 hear 
The notes that children raise ; 

To our request bow down Thine ear, 
And hearken to our praise. 

2 Within our hearts the seed 
Of sacred truth is sown ; 

But, Lord, the blessing that we need 
Must come £rom Thee alone. 

3 That seed will buried lie 
Till Thou the increase give ; 

Tet then, although it seem to die, 
It shall reyive and live. 

4 Sun of righteousness 1 
Shine in each youthful heart ; 

And the rich influence of Thy grace, 
Like fruitful showers, impart. 

5 Then, though the sower weep. 
Yet soon, with thankful voice. 

Both he who sows, and those who reap. 
Together shall rejoice. 

AC A1 '' An Habitation of God through the Spirit.** 
OUJ.. (Ephes. ii. 22.) S*M. 

1 COME, holy Spirit, come, 

hear my laultering prayer f 
Stoop down and make my heart Thy throne, 
And shed Thy blessing there. 

2 Thy light, Thy love impart. 
And let it ever be 

A holy, gentle, humble heart, 
A dwelling-place for Thee. 

3 Let Thy rich ffrace increase, 
Till all my earn days 

Yield fruits of risiiteousness and peace, 
To Thy eternal nraise. 



PxfiO ** Those that seek Me early shall find Me J* 
UyJA^. (Prov. v!!i. 17.) CM. 

1 HAPPY the child who fears to walk * 

Where siimers love to stray ; 
Nor listens to their idle talky 
Nor standeth in their way. 

2 Happy the child who cannot bear 

To near a ton^e profane 
That mocks at sm, or scofis at prayer, 
Or takes God's name in vain. 

3 Happy the child whose chief delight 

The truths of God engage ; 
Who ev'ry mom, and ev'ry night. 
Consults the sacred page. 

4 like a young tree with waters near, 

This child shall grow apace ; 

And fruits in season shall appear, 

The heavenly fruits of grace. 

" SpeaJt ; for Thy servant heareth.** L. M. 
(1 Sam. ill. 10.) 

1 IN Israel's fane, by silent night. 
The lamp of God was burning bright ; 
And there by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel the child, securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke, 
Samuel, it call'd and thrice it spoke ; 
He rose — he ask'd whence came the word ? 
From Eli? — ^no : — It was the Lord. 

3 Thus early call'd to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod, 
Prophetic visions fired his breast. 
Ana aU the chosen tribe were bless'd. 

4 Speak, Lord, and from our earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love Thy ways ; 
Thy wakening voice hath reach'd our ear. 
Speak, Lord, to us ; Thy servants hear. 

5 Ajid ^e who know the Saviour's love. 
And richly all His mercies prove : 
Your timely, friendly aid afford. 
That all may learn to serve tiie Lord. 
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^(\A ** Narrow is the Way f which leadeth unto Life.** 
^^^^.* (Matt. vii. 14.) C. M, 

1 THERE is a path which leads to God; 

All others go astray, — 
Narrow but pleasant is the road, 
And Christians lore the way. 

2 How shall an infant-pilgrim dare 

This narrow path to tread ? 

For in the way is many a snare 

Around the pathway spread. 

3 Let not my feeble footsteps slide, 

Nor wander from the way ; 
Lord, be Thou Thyself my guide 1 
And I shall never stray. 

Kf\^ Jesu* said " I am the Good Shepherd." L. M. 
OVJO. (John 3j^ 11—16.) 

1 JESUS, the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Thy little flodc in safety keep ; 

The flock, for which Thou cam'st from heaVn, 
The flock, for which Thy life was giv'n. 

2 Thou saw'st them wandering fiEir fivm Thee, 
Secure, as if frt)m dangper free : 

Thy loTe did all their wand'rines trace^ 
And bring them to a wealthy ^ace. 

3 guard Thy sheep from beasts of prey, 
And keep them that they never stray : 
Cherish the young, sustain the old ; 
Let none be feeble in Thy fold. 

4 Secure them from the scorching beam, 
And lead them to the living stream : 
Jjk verdant pastures let them lie, 

And watch them with a Shepherd's eye. 

5 Lord, bring Thy sheep that wander yet, 
And let the nimiber be complete I 

Oh I may they all discern Thy voioe. 
And in its sadred sound rejoice 1 

260 



606 



507 



Spools* 
Children toeleomed Chritt, CM. 
(Mark xl. 0, 10.) 

1 WHEN Jesus into Salem rode. 

The children sang around ; 
For ioy they pluck'd the palms, and strew'd 
Tneir garments on the g^und. 

2 Hosanna our glad voices raise, 

Hosanna to our Kin^ ; 
Should we forc^et our Saviour's praise, 
The stones uiemselves would sing. 

3 For we have leam'd to love His name ; 

That name divinely sweet 
May ev'ry pulse through life proclaim, 
And ev''ry breath repeat. 

" Our dayi on the earth are ae a ehadaw.'* 
(1 ChroD. xxix. 16.) C. M. 

1 WHEN Dloomin^ youth is snatched away 

By death's resistless hand. 
Our hearts the mournful trioute pay. 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

may tms truth, impressed 
With awful power, " I too must die 1" 

Sink deep in every breast. 
8 Let this vain world engage no more ; 

Behold the gaping tomo 1 
It bids us seize toe present hour ; 

Torinorrow, death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain 
Which calls to watch and pray. 
6 let us fly— to Jesus fly. 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high; 
And triumph o'er the grave. 
6 Great God, Thy sovereign grace impart. 
With deaniing, healing power; 
Tliis only can prepare the heart 
For deaUi's sorprising hour. 
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Blessed in Christ, (Qal. iv. 6.) 7th P. Bf . 



1 CHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As we joumey let us sing ; 

Be our theme the Sayiour^s praise^ 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travllin^ home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Banish'd onoe, hy sin betray'd, 
Christ, our advocate was made ; 
Pardon'd now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our home. 

4 Lord ! obedient we would go, 
Leaving all we lov'd below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
Glaaly we will follow Thee. 

^OQ " ^osanna to the Son of David.*' C. M. 
0\JV. (matt. xxi. 15.) 

1 CHILDREN, of old^ hosannas sung, 

To praise the Saviour's name ; 
We too would join our youthful song. 
To celebrate His fEune. 

2 We bless the Lord for all His gifts ; 

For life, for food, and frienos : 
We bless Him for the word of life, 
The choicest gift He sends. 

3 We bless His name, that we are taught 

To keep His sacred day ; 
And that we thus are brought to join 
With those who praise and pray. 

4 may we prize these favours well, 

Nor let tnem be in vain ; 
Teach babes and sucklings, Lord, to raise 
Their songs to Thee agnun. 
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XI A " Bemember not the Sins of my Youth, nor 
^•*-"* my Transgressions.'^ (Psalm xxv. 7.) C. M. 

1 LORD, forgive a sinful child, 

Whose heart is all unclean : 
How base am I, and how dehled 
By folly and by sin ! 

2 How justly might Thine anger rise, 

And sink me down to hell. 
To feel the worm that never dies ; 
In endless pain to dwell ! 

3 change this stubborn heart of mine, 

And make me pure within ; 
manifest Thy love divine. 
And save me from my sin. 

4 Then shall I make redeeming love 

My daily, hourly, song ; 
And joys, like theirs who sing above, 
Shall tune my youthful tongue. 

/C 1 1 <* The Righteoits Lord loveth righteousness,** 
^-'"^* . (Psalm xi. 7.) C. M. 

1 WHEN daily I kneel down to pray, 

As I am taught to do : 
God does not care for wnat I say, 
Unless I feel it too. 

2 Tet foolish thoughts my heart beguile, 

And while I pray and sing, 
I'm often thinkmg all the wmle 
About some other thing. 

3 Oh, let me never, never dare, 

To act a trifler's part ; 
Or think that God will hear a prayer, 
That comes not from the heart. 

4 But if I make His word my choice, 

As holy children do ; 
Then while I seek Him with my voice, 
My heart will love Him too. 
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** Though the Lord be high^ yet hath He ref- 
*pect unto the lowly." (Psalm czxzviii. 6.) C. M. 

1 HIGH in the shining courts above, 
God reigns, the sovereign King ; 

And angels, round His throne oflove, 
Sweet hallelujahs sing. 

2 He smiles on every humble mind, 
And stoops their songs to hear ; 

And, not to those bright realms confined, 
Accepts His children's prayer. 

3 He sees where youthful hearts unite, 
And form a social band ; 

And Jesus ever takes delight 
To guide them with His hand. 

4 Their conversation and their prayers 
Are music in His ears : 

HLs smiles dispel their gloomy cares. 
And dissipate their fears. 

5 Oh ! did the young around but know 
How great these pleasures are ; 

They would each sinful joy forego, 
And seek such bliss to snare. 

<< Seeh and ye shall find,'' 9th P. M. 
(Matt. vii. 7.) 

1 LET us now, with hearts united. 

Seek and praise our God above ; 
Far too long we Him have slighted : 

But if now we seek His love, 
We shall find Him, and our souls He will approve. 

2 If we seek Him through the Saviour, 

Pleading all He did below. 
We shaU surely find His favour. 

And be saved from endless woe ; 
And to heaven, after death, our soul, will go. 

3 If we seek His Holy Spirit 

In our young ana early days. 
He will grant, through Jesus' merit, 

Rich supplies of heavenly g^ce ; 
And will nt us, for eternal songs of praise. 
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P\1A ** More to be desired are they than gold,*^ 
0±'±. (Psalm xix. 10.) 7th P. M. 

1 HOLY Bible, book divine, 
Predoas treasure, thou art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine, art thou, to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit ; 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holv Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show by living £Edth, 
How to triumph over death I 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
Mine to show the sinner's doom : 
Holy bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure thou art mine ! 

/CI /C *' Whatsoever things were u>rittenqforetime,toere 
^"^^* written for our learning," (Rom. xv. 4.) C. M. 

1 WHAT blest examples do I find 

Writ in the word of truth, 
Of children, who began to mind 
Religion in their vouth 1 

2 Jesus, who reigns above the sky, 

And kept the world in awe. 

Was once a child, as young as I, 

And kept His Father's kw. 

3 At twelve years old He talked with men. 

The Jews all wondering stand ; 
Yet He obeyed His mother then, 
And came at her command. 

4 Samuel the child was weaned, and brought 

To wait upon the Lord ; 
Younff Timothy betimes was taught 
To Know his holy word. 

5 Then why should I so long delay 

What others learnt so soon ? 
I would not pass another day 
Without this work begun. 
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** Thote thai teek me early, thaUftnd me." 
(Prov. Tiii. 17.) 7th P. M. 

1 HARK ! a still small voice is heard 
Gently speaking from above ; 

'1^ tne great Redeemer's word, 
'Tis the message of His love. 
Hear the call to you addressed. 
Ye who would be truly blessed. 

2 " Those who, with devoted mind, 
Seek, in early life, my face, 
Shall my lasting favour find, 
And enjoy my richest grace. 
Early, then, while yet I wait. 
Seek me, ere it be too late.^ 

3 Lord we come without delay ; 

We would love and seek Thee thus ; 
Jesus, now Thy love display, 
Saving, ^iding, blessing us 1 
May we dwell with Thee above, 
Ever happy in Thy love I 

** It doth not yet appear what toe shall beJ** 
(1 John iii. 2.) L. M. 

1 WE sing of the realms of the blest. 
That country so bright and so fair ; 
And oft are its glories confessed, 
But what will it be, to be there 1 

2 We speak of its freedom from sin. 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials, without and within ; 
But what must it be, to be there 1 

3 We speak of its service of love, 

Of rooes which the glorified wear — 
The church of the firet-bom above. 
But what must it be, to be there ! 

4 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe. 
Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
And shortly we also snail know, 

And feel what it is, to be there. 
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JScflools, (Snfant). 
All Q ** They sung as it were a new song before the 
0±(J. throne." (Rev. xiv. 3.) C. M. 

1 THERE is a glorious world of light 

Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white. 
Adore the Lord most hi^h. 

2 But, hark ! amid the joyful songs 

Those happy voices raise ; 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite, and perfect praise. 

3 This is tiie joy we ought to seek, 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come, from week to week. 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

4 Soon must our earthly course be run. 

Our mortal frames decay : 
Teachers and children, one oy one, 
Must fade, and pass away. 

5 Great God, impress the solenm thought, 

This day, on every breast : 
That both the teachers and the taught, 
May enter to Thy rest. 

Ol9. " The time is short." (1 Cwr. vil. 29.) C. M. 

1 HOW long sometimes a day appears 1 

And weeks, how lon^ are they 1 
Months move along as if the years 
Would never pass away. 

2 But months and years are passing by, 

And soon must all be gone ; 
For day by day, as minutes fly. 
Eternity comes on. 

3 Days, months, and years, must have an end 

Eternitt has none : 
*Twill always have as long to spend 
As when it first begun. 

4 Great God ! an infant cannot tell, 

How such a thing can be : 
I only pray that I may dwell 
That long, long time with Thee. 
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Scf^ools, (lEnfant). 

The praises of Children, (Ps. ?iii. 2.) 8th P.M. 



1 LORD, a little band and lowly, 

We are come to sing to Thee j 
Thou art great, and high, and holy. 
Oh I how solemn we should be ! 

• 

2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 

And of heaven where he is gone, 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

3 For we know the Lord of glory 

Always sees what children do. 
And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts and actions too. 

4 Let our sins be all forgiven ; 

Make us fear whatever is wrong ; 
Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 

^0 1 '* The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ he toith 
^^^* you.'' (1 Cor. xvi. 23.) 7th P. M. 

1 FOR a season call'd to part, 
Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer; 
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
Let Thy mercy and Thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 What we each have now been taught, 
Let our memories retain ; 

May we, if we live, be brought 
Here to meet in peace again. 

4 Then, if Thou instruction bless. 

Songs of praises shall be given ; 

We'll our thankfulness express 

Here on earth, and when in heaven. 
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S(ci^ool0, (lEnfont). 
** Suffer the little children to come unto me." 
(Mark X. 14.) CM. 

1 LORD, teach a little child to pray, 

Thy grace betimes impart ; 
And grant Thy Holy Spirit may 
Renew my youthful heart. 

2 A sinful creature I was bom, 

And from my birth have stray'd ; 
I must be wretched and forlorn 
Without Thy mercy's aid. 

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive, 
N And wash away their stain ; 

Can lit my soul with him to live, 
And in his kingdom reign. 

4 To Him let little children comej 

For He has said they may ; 
His bosom then shall be their home. 
Their tears He'll wipe away. 

5 For all who early seek His face 

Shall surely taste His love ; 
Jesus shall guide them by His grace, 
To dwell with Him above. 

** For of such is the Kingdom of Heaven,** P. M. 
(Matt. xix. 14.) 

1 I THINK, when I read that sweet story of old. 
When Jesus was here among men. 

How He call'd little children, as lamos, to His fold^ 
I should like to have been with them then. 

I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 
That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
" Let the little ones come unto me." 

2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 
And ask for a share in His love : 

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above ; 

In that beautiful place He is ^one to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven. 

And many dear children are gathering there^ 

'* For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 
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Sti^ools, (Infant.) 

^ 0/| ** There remaineth therefore a rett to the 

1 HERE we suffer grief and pain 
Here we meet to part a^ain : 

In heaven we part no more. 
! that will be joyful, 
Joyful, joyful, joyful, 
! that will be joyful, 
When we meet to part no more. 

2 All who love the Lord helow, 
When they die to heaven will go. 

And sinff with saints above. 1 that, &c. 

3 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prayer 
From ev'ry Sunday school. ! that, &c. 

4 Teachers, too, shall meet above : 
Pastors, parents, whom we love, 

Shall meet to part no more. 1 that, &c. 
6 1 how happy we shall be, 
For our Saviour we shall see, 
Exalted on His throne. 1 that, &c. 
6 There we shall sing* with joy. 
And eternity "employ 

In praising Christ the Lord. I that, &c. 

/CO^ " Whatsoever ye sTiall ask t?ie Father in my name^ 
tJA/U. ffg wtUgive it you:' (John xvi. 23.) S. M. 

1 GREAT God, and may a child 
Approach, and pray to Thee ; 

Will broken accents reach the ear 
Of heaven's dread majesty ? 

2 Great God, how high art Thou, 
And wilt Thou then look down, 

To hear the infant sinner pray 
From Thy exalted throne ? 

3 Yes, Chnst for sinners died, 
And I may venture near ; 

I'll go and pray in Jesus' name, 
And God will answer praver. 
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" Praise our Ood, both small and gretst,** 
(Rev. xix. 5.) P. M. 

1 AROUND the throne of God in heaven 

Thousands of children stand ; 
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 
A lioly, happy hand ; 
Singing glory, glory, glory. 

2 What brought them to that world above. 

That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy, and love? — 
How came those children there ? 
Singing, &c. 

3 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white ana clean : 
Singing, &c. 

4 On earth they sought their Saviour's grace, 

On earth they loved His name ; 
So now they see His blessed face, 

And stand before the Lamb ; 
Singing, &c. 
P^O'Y " Hosanna to the Son of David** 7th P. M. 
^^ ' • (Matt. xxi. 15.) 

1 CHILDREN of Jerusalem 
Sang the praise of Jesu's name ; 
Children, too, of modem days 
Join to sing the Saviour's praise. 

Hark ! while infant voices sing 
Loud Hosannahs to our King, 

2 We are taught to love the Lord, 
We are taught to read His word. 
We are taught the way to heaven ; 
Praise for all to God be given. 

Hark, &c. 

3 Parents, teachers, old and young, 
All unite to swell the song : 
Higher and yet higher rise, 

Till hosannahs reach the skies. 
Hark, kc. 
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Sc^ols, (Enimt.) 

" Hotanna in the highest. 13th P. M. 
(Mark xi. 9, 10.) 
L WHEN, His salvation biingiiig, 

To Zion Jesus came ; 
The children all stood singings, 

Hosanna to His name. 
Nor did their zeal offend Him^ 

But as He rode along, 
He bade them still attend Him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 
3 Then since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still ; 
Though now as King He reigneth. 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
We'll flock around His banner, 

Who sits upon the throne. 
And sing aloud, Hosanna ! 

To David's royal Son. 
3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Eedeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words X 
No, while our hearts are tender, 

They, too, shall be the Lord's. 

'' The Son of Man hath not where to lay Hit 
head." (Matt. viii. 20.) 8th P. M. 

1 WHAT a strange and wondrous story. 

From the book of God is read. 
How the Lord of life and glory 
Had not where to lay his head. 

2 How He left His throne in heaven 

Here to suffer, bleed, and die, 
That my soul might be forgiven. 
And ascend to God on high. 

3 Father, let Thy Holy Spirit 

Still reveal a Saviours love. 
And prepare me to inherit 
Glory, where He reigns above. 
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S&4»ooIs, (Snfant) 
" The child (Jesus) grew and waxed strong 
in Spirit," (Luke ii. 40.) 8th P. M. 

1 JESUS Christ, my Lord and Saviour, 

Once became a child like me ; 
that, in my whole behaviour. 
He my pattern still might be 1 

2 All my nature is unholy : 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And was never known to sin. 

3 While I'm often vainly trying 

Some new pleasure to possess. 
He was always self-denymg, 
Patient in His worst distress. 

4 Let me never be forgetful 

Of His precepts any more ; — 
Idle, passionate, and fretful. 

As I've often been before. 
6 Hdp me, by Thy word, to measure 

Every deed and every thought. 
Thinking it my greatestpleasure. 

There to learn what Thou hast taught. 

Jesus said*' Suffer little children to come unto 
me*'* (Lake xviii. 16.) L. M. 

1 LORD, look upon a little child, 
By nature, sinful, rude, and wild : 
On ! put Thy gracious hands on me. 
And make me all I ought to be. 

2 Make me Thy child, a child of God, .« 
Wash'd in my Saviour's precious blood, ' 
And my whole heart, from sin set free, 
A little vessel full of Thee ; 

3 — ^A star of early dawn, and bright. 
Shining within Thy sacred li^ht ; 
A beam of grace to all around : 

A little spot of haUow'd ground. 

4 Lord Jesus, take me to Thy breast. 
And bless me, that I may be blest ; 
Both when I wake, and when I sleep. 
Thy little lamb in safety keep. 
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Sd^ools, (Snfaitt.) 

The child Samuel. 4th P. M. 
(1 Sam. iii. 1—10.) 

1 WHEN little Samuel woke, 

And heard his Maker's voice; 
At every word He spoke 

How much did he rejoice ! 
blessed, happy child, to find 
The God of heav'n so near and kind ! 

2 If God would speak to me, 

And say He was my friend, 
How happy I should be I 

O how would I attend I 
The smallest sin I then should fear, 
If God Almighty were so near. 

3 And does He never speak? 

yes ; for in His word, 
He bids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard : 
In almost every page I see 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

4 like Samuel, let me say, 

Whene'er I read Thy word, 
" Speak, Lord, I woula obey 

The voice that I have heard." 
And when I in Thy house appear, 
" Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear." 

'* Babes '* shall praise God. 9th P. If. 
(Matt. xxi. 16.) 
VMIGHTY God, while angels bless Thee, 
May an infant lisp Thy name t 
Lord of men as well as ans'els, 
Thou art everv creature's theme I 

Hallelujan, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen 1 
2 Lord of everv land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be Thy iust and lawful praise. 

Hallelujah. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah. Amen I 
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Sci^ooto, (Snfsnt.) 

A|Q^ God^s Glory and Ooodnets in Creation* C. H. 
^^^* (Genesis i.) 

1 I SING th' almighty power of Gk)d, 

That made the moimtains rise. 
That spread the flowino: seas abroad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command. 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That fiU'd the earth with food ; 
He form'd the creatures with His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with His eye ; 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 
who is for ever nigh ? 

AJ Q ^ " S^ffer Little Children to come unto Me J* 
UOO. (Luke xviii. 16.) 8th P.M. 

1 HAVE you read the wondrous story, 

Of the Saviour's life and death ; 
How He left His throne of glory, 
And for us resided His breath ? 

2 Mav a helpless child approach Him, 

And His tender pity crave X 
Will it not be deemed encroaching ? 
Will He such a sinner save ? 

3 Yes ; for with compassion beaming 

From His kind and tender eye ; 
While with love His words are teeming, 
Hear this blessed Saviour cry : — 

4 '' Come and welcome," 'tis my pleasure 

Little children to receive ; 
Those who seek me find a treasure 
Which this world can never give." 

5 Lord, I come, and would surrender 

All I am and have to Thee ; 
While I cry, " What shall I render 
To the Lord for calling me ?" 
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** Thy hand was heavy upon me,* L. M. 
(Psalm xxxii. 4.) 

1 I ASK'D the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and ev'ry grace 1 
Might more of His salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly His face. 

2 ['Twas He who taught me thus to pray,— 
And He, I trust, has answer'd pra^r ; 
But it has been in such a way 

As almost drove me to despair.] 

3 I hop'd that, in some f&vour'd hour, 
At once he'd answer my request ; 
And by His love's constraimng pow'r, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

4 Instead of this, He made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart : 
And let the angry powers of heU 
Assault my soul in ev'ry part. 

5 Yea more, with His own nand He seem'd 
Intent to agCTavate my woe ; 

Gross'd aU the fair desi^s I schem'd ; 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 Lord, why is this? I trembling cry'd, 
Wilt thou pursue Thy worm to death ? 
" 'Tis in this way," the Lord reph^'d, 
" I answer pray'r for CTace and mith. 

7 " These inward trials I employ 

" From self and pride to set thee free ; 
*' And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
'' That thou may'st seek thy all in me.'' 

" T%ey shall mourn for Him." L. M. 
(Zech. xii. 10.) 

1 HE dies, the friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, Christians, mourn for Jesus too ! 

Behold Him sink beneath your load ! 
He sheds His precious blood for you. 
That you might reach His blest abode. 
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J^isctneneotts. 

Ood Sought in Trouble* (Psalm vi.) C. M. 



1 IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 

Thy feeble worm, my God ! 
My spirit dreads Thy angry look, 
And trembles at Thy rod. 

2 come, and shew Thy power to save, 

And spare my fainting breath : 
For who can praise Thee in the grave, 
That silent nouse of death? 

3 Satan, my cruel, envious foe, 

Insults me in my pain : 
He smiles to see me Drought so low, 
And tells me hope is vain. 

4 But hence, my enemy, depart 1 

Nor tempt me to despair : 
My Saviour comes to cneer my heart, 

My God has heard my pray'r. 
^ O Q " There it none upon earth that I desire besides 
UUU. Thee." (Psalm Ixxiii. 26.) L.M. 

1 THOU ! by lon^ experience tried. 
Near whom no grief can long abide ; 
With Thee, Lord, in sweet content, 
I pass my years of banishment. 

2 An scenes alike engaging prove 
To souls imprest with sacred love ; 
Where'er they dwdl, they dwell in Thee, — 
In heaven, or earth, or on the sea. 

3 To me remains nor place, nor time. 
My country is in every clime 1 

I can be calm and £ree from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

4 While place we seek, or palace we shun. 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with a God to guide our way, 
'Tis equal joy to ffo or stay. 

5 C!ould I be cast where Thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote I call. 
Secure of finding God in all ! 
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A|^rk Longing for the Communion of the Sanctuary, 
^*^» (Psalm Ixxxiv. 1—7.) C. M. 

1 GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of Thy f5ace 1 

2 Lord of hosts, my Kins' and God, 

How highly blest are mey. 
Who in Thy temple always'dwell. 
And there Thy praise msnlay I 

3 Thrice happy they, whose cnoice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to Thy dwelling lead I 

4 They shall proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near ; 
Till all on Zion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 

KA 1 Praise to Oodfor His Covenant, C. M. 
tJ'±X. (Psalm Ixxxix. 1—6.) 

1 MY never-ceasing sonffs shall shew 

The mercies oithe Lord ; 
And make succeeding ages know. 
How faithful is His word. 

2 The sacred truth His lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heav'n endure ; 
And if He speak a promise once, 
Th' eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne I 
But there's a nobler covenant seal'd 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne above the slcies : 
The meanest subject of His grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 
6 Lord Grod of hosts. Thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To Thine unchanging love. 
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" It is a good thing to give thanks unto the 
Lord. (Psalm xcii. 1.) L. M. 

1 LOBD, 'tifl a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by Thy hand ; 
Let me within Thy courts be seen, 
like a young cedar fresh and green. 

2 There grow Thy saints in fiiith and love, 
Blest with Thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon with all its trees, 

Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live, 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive ;) 
Time that doth all tmngs else impair. 
Still makes them flourish, strong and fair, 

4 Laden with fruits of age they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true ; 
None that attend His gates shall And 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

« Behold the Lamb of Ood.*' C. M. 
(John i. 29.) 

1 BEHOLD the Lamb of God, who bore 

Thy burdens on the tree. 
And paid in blood the dreadful score, 
The ransom due for Thee ! 

2 Look to Him, till the sight endears 

The Saviour to thy heart : 
His pierced feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from His cross depart. 

3 Look to Him, till His dying love 

Thy every thought controul ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
O'er body, spirit, soul. 

4 Look to Him, as the race you run. 

Your never-failing Friend : 
Finish He will the work begun. 
And grace in glory end. 
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Calvary, (Luke xxui. 33.) 7th P. M. 



1 WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
Grod descend in Majesty 
To proclaim His holy wiw ; 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When in ecstacy sublime. 
Tabor's glorious height I climb, 
In the too transporting light 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's race 
Full of beauty, truth and grace. 

4 Here I would for ever stay 
Weep and gfaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me 
Lovely mournful Calvary I 
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." I am the Good Shepherd." (John x. 14.) C. M. 



1 WILT Thou, dread majesty of heav'n I 

Accept us for Thy sheep ? 
And with a shepherd's tender care. 
Such worthless creatures keep ? 

2 Wilt Thou stretch forth Thy guardian ann. 

O'er our defenceless head 7 
And cause us gently to lie down, 
In Thy refreshing shade ? 

3 And wilt Thou lead our weary souls, 

To that dehghtful scene, 
Where rivers of salvation flow, 
Through pastures ever green ? 

4 What thanks can mortals e'er repay. 

For favors great as Thine ? 
Thy grace surpasses human thought ; 
I'hy bounties are divine ! 
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^4.fi *' And I toUl be thHr Ood." CM. 

0'±\}, (Qg„ 3j^a^ 7—14.) 

1 HOW large the promise, how divine, 

To Abra'm and his seed 1 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
" Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of this extensive love 

From age to age endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves 
And seals the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers giv'n ; 
He takes young children to His arms 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 

4 Then let the children of the saints 

Be dedicate to God : 
Pour out Thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash them in Thy blood.l 

5 Thus to the parents and their seed 

Shall Thy salvation come ; 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

^AJlf *' Are they not all MinUtenng Spirits." L. M. 
^^ • • (Heb. i. 14.) 

1 HIGH on a hill of dazzling light, 
The King of ?lory spreads His seat, 
And troop of Angels stretch'd for flight 
Stand waiting round His awful feet. 

2 Thy winged troops, God of hosts, 
Wait on Thy wand'ring church below ; 
We too are trav'lling to Thy coasts, 
Let angels guard us from the foe. 

3 Are they not all Thy servants. Lord ? 
At Thy command they go and come ; 
like them let us obey Thy word. 
Then take Thy children to Thy home. 
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ilVti0ceIUineott0. 

•* We, being Many, are One Bread,** C. M. 
(1 Cor. X. 17.) 

1 THE saints on earth, and those above, 

But one comninnion make ; 
Join'd to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of His grace partake.' 

2 One family, we dwell in Him : 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream — 
The narrow stream— of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have cross'd the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Lo ! thousands to their endless home 

Are swiftly borne away ; 
And we are to the margin come. 
And soon must launcn as they. 

5 Lord Jesus, be our constant ^ide ; 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 

^^Q " Joy shall be in heaven ever one tinner tJtat 
^rkU. Bepenteth:* (Luke x v. 7.) L.M. 

1 WHO can describe the joys, that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise. 
To see a prodigal return. 

To see an heir of glory bom ? 

2 With joy the Father doth approve 
The milt of His eternal love : 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of His agonies. 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul He form'd anew j 
And saints and angels ioin to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 
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9oxologits. 
Common j&ttxt as No. 3. 

4 lines of (8. 6. 8. 6.) syllables, 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

ICons i^tetrt as No. 1. 

4 lines of 8 syllables each. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 1 

%%titt £&.tXxt as No. 7. 

4 lines of (6. 6. 8. 6.) syllables, 

GIVE God the Father praise ; 
Give praise to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit, source of grace. 
Be equal honor done. 

JFir»t ^wtiUar i^Utre as No. 35, 

4 lines o/(10. 10. 11. 11.) syllables. 

BY angels in heaven, of ev'ry degree. 
And samts upon earth, all praise be addressed. 
To God in Three Persons, One God ever bless'd. 
As it has been, now is, and always shall be. 

%ni\£n peculiar iWttrt as No. 17. 

6 lines of 8 syllables each. 

IMMORTAL honor, endless fame, 
Ascribe to God the Father's name ^ 
Let God the Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Spirit, naid to Thee I 

£J<a 



fSiitti peculiar JOttxt as No. 292. 

6 lines of 8 syllables each. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host, 

And holy men on earth adore ; 
Be glory, as in ages past, 
As now it is, ana so shall last. 

When time itself shall be no more. 

JFourt^ ^tcnliar J^tttt as No. 16. 

6 lines 0/(6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.) syllables, 

TO God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit ever blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed ; 
Let ceaseless praise to God be given, 
By all in eartn, and aU in heaven. 

JFifH^ ^ecnltar j^ttxe as No. 4. 

4 lines of 10 syllables each. 

HAIL heav'nly Father ! hail eternal Son ! 
Hail Holy Spirit ! Three in Godhead One I 
All praise and blessing, glory, pow'r divine 
Thnce holy Lord 1 be now and ever Thine ! 

Sixtib ^Pecttliar J^etre as No. 205. 

6 lines o/(S. 8. 6. 8. 8. 0.) syllables. 

ALL ^lory to Jehovah be I 

Father, Son, and Spirit — Thee 

Angels and saints adore ! 
Thy glory, through all ages past 
Unchanged has stood ; and yet shall last. 

When time shall be no more. 

%tfitnl^ ^peculiar J^ttxt as No. 44. 

4, 6 or 8 lines of 7 syllables each. 

PRAISE the name of God Most High ; 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise Him, all ve heav'nly host, 
Father, Son, ana Holy Ghost. 
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Boxologies. 

1E(fi|t|> peculiar iWctre a8No.48. 

Single, 4 lines of (6. 7. 8. 7.) syllables. 

PRAISE the Father's endless merit, 

Equal glory g^ive the Son, 
Ever hless the Holy Spirit ; — 

One in Three, and Three in One I 
As it was in former ages, 

Thee Jehovah I we adore ; 
Still Thy praise our hearts engages. 

And shall last for evermore. 

0Xi1^ Tjfittniisix £^tttt as No. 49. 

6 lines o/(8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.) or (8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.) tyls. 

GOD the Father now be praised ; 

Praise to God the Son be given ; 
Be to God the Spirit raised 

Praise alike £rom earth and heaven : 
Praise Jehovah — One in three, 

Now — and through Eternity. 

^tn^ '^ttuliax J^ttre as No. 02. 

6 lines of 10 syllables each, 

ALL praise to Thee, Creator, Father, Lord I 

And Thee, Redeemer, Christ, Etemsd Word 1 

Holy Comforter, Spirit blessed I 

Thou art, with both, the very God confessed ! 

Thus as it was at lirst 'tis now again. 

And still shall be, world without end — ^Amen. 

lEUfitnti^ ^(Cttllar J&tttt asNo. 122. 

4 lines o/(ll. 10. 11. 10.) syllables, 

FATHER of mercies, we bow down before Thee 
Blessed Redeemer, we worship Thy name ; 
Spirit of Truth, we rejoice to adore Thee ; 
Ab it was, now is, and shall be the same. 
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Boxologies. 

©tocKtJ ^pecttlfet iWetrt as No. 377. 

8 lines of (6. 6. 8. 4. 6. 6. 8. 4.) gyllahles. 

TllE whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high I 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
They ever cry. 
Thou wast, and art the same; 
And evermore shall be : 
Adored Jehovah ! Great I AM I 
We worship Thee. 

W^iiUtni^ Ij^tvxWjBX £Sittxt as No 398. 

8 lines of {7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6.) syllables, 

FATHER, we bow before Thee, 

Son, we worship Thee, 
Blest Spirit we adore Thee : 

We praise the One in three. 
We magnify and bless Thee, 

As in the days of old ; 
And still we shall confess Thee, 

So long as time shall hold. 

Jouxtttna^ '^ttnll&x i^ttxt as No. 448. 

7 lines of {S. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7) syllables. 

PRAISE Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

With equal adoration ; 
Praise Him above ye heavenly host, 

And saints of ev'ry nation. 
praise Him ! as in days of yore. 
Tin time itself shall be no more ; 

Great author of salvation. 

lEntr of t^e psalms antr llpmns. 
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9. 27. 439 

10. 4—10. 200 

13. 20,21. 64 

13. 14. 435 

JAMES. 

Ch. Vera. Hymn. 

1. 17. 234 

1. 2^-25. 2^ 

1. 6. 388 

1. 5. 390 

1 PETER. 

Ch. Vera. Hymn. 

1. 19. 419 



2. 
2. 



19. 
13. 



3. 18. 
3. 8. 



4. 10,11. 

5. 7. 
5. 5. 

I JOHN. 

Ch. Vera. Hymn. 

1. 1. 98 



226 
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208 
294 
250 
286 
343 
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REVRTiATIONS. 
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3. 


1. 148 








11. 


16. 


468 


3. 


24. 282 


Ch. 


Vers. 
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11. 


18. 


460 


3. 


2. 617 
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6. 


243 


12. 


11. 


404 
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9, 10, 19. 278 
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7. 


448 


14. 


2. 


100 
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10,11. 478 


4. 


8. 


268 


14. 


3. 


618 
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4—6. 222 


4. 


10,11. 


269 


14. 


13. 


444 


5. 


274 


4. 


8. 


406 


16. 


3. 


364 
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10. 


84 


17. 


14. 


249 




JUDE. 


7. 


14. 


179 


19. 


6. 


626 


Ch. 


Vera. Hymn. 


7. 
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5. 408 















Siite rf 




Abba, Father, 148,806 

Ahrahamy covenant with, 118,546 

Acceptance, prayeTfJhr, 41 

Adoration, 53, 55, 68 

Advent, /Er«#, 67,70,82,85,86 

Second, 74,298,846,448 

Afflictions, appointed by 6rod, . . * . . . . 286, 536 

Comfort under, .. 125,141,178,387,348,382,396 

Confidence in God in, 170, 187, 313, 316, 319—321 

Looking to Christ in, 197, 388 

Praise far deliverance from, , . 142, 143, 289, 328 

Prayer for deliverance from, . . 229, 319, 320, 340 

Angels, appearing to shepherds, ^91 

Ministering spirits, 547 

Ascension of Christ, 241,242,252 

Ashamed of Jesus, 195, 399 

Baptism, 298,425-429,546 

Belierers, confidence qf, . . . . • . . 213, 319 

PHvUegesof 102,221,550 

ProspectS(^, 154,279,434 

Security (f, 213,215 

Blessings, ^the Gospel^ 75, 221, 381 

Of the Righteous, . . .. 220, 297, 336, 357, 364, 365 

Blindness, spiritual, 159, 161 

BiooA, qf Christ, 62,104,890,544 

Of Christ a fountain of cleansing, . . 207, 885 

OfspHfMing, 172, 194 

Brotherly Love, .. .. 294,351,393,409,^4 

Burial of the Dead, 434—451 

Calvary, .. 203,544 

Canaan, the Heavenly, .... . . 239, 302 

Care, casting ours on Qi)d, . . . . 104, 142, 344, 3^ 

Of Godfvr His peopU, ' . . 126, 127, 134, 285, 296, 305 

312, 829, 335, 84P 
Prayer for people, . . 88, 49, 107, 189, 303, 356, ' 

a 



lEntiex of JSubjects. 

Ch&ritYy eosoOiency qfy .. .. 160,327,330,447—477 

Charities {^uhlio) Jriendly societies, 485 

Offerings generally, 480, 481 

Schools, 484,486,487 

The poor, 474—479,482,483 

GhasteniD^, good for the believer, . . . . 183, 382, 536 
Chriat, euhooate, .. .. * 163,215,233,318,326 

Agonies 191,199,208,419 

Almighty God, 98, 152, 419 

Almighty Saviour, 243, 338, 401 

Ascension of, 241, 242, 252 

Birth qf, 83,85,86,91—94 

Bread qflife, 414, 416, 418, 423, 424 

Captain, - 215,406 

Care (if,for his people, 376,388 

Conqueror, 202 

Crown* d, 249 

Creator, 98 

Death qf, 189,193,201—203,537 

iHvinityqf, .. .. 98,132,162,243,338,401,419 

JBmmanud, 86,119,249,371,386 

Eternal Ward, 98 

Eaxdtatumqf, 244 

Example, . . 128, 132, 136, 176, 190—192, 226, 476 

Fowntain, 332 

Friend, 89 

God incarnate^ . . 91, 92, 94, 102, 119, 198, 404, 544 

Guardian, 39, 49 

Gttide, 239,291 

Bead, 64 

MghrpHest 215,411 

Incarnate Word, 88, 89, 90 

Intercessor, 240,319,354 

Jesus, .. ,.88, 181, 331, 332, 387, 429, 480, 505, 631 

Judge, 210,216,277,292,345,439 

King, .. .. 64,67,83,87,91,93,135,345,346 

King qf Glory, 241,242 

King qf Sailem, 342 

Lamb qf God, . . 203, 269, 282, 339, 354, 404, 416, 543 

Leaning on, 169 

Life, 81,391 

Light, 129,291,395 

Looking to, 178,188,197,332,543 

LordiifalL 249,464 

Lord our righteousness, .. .. 161,206,374,376 

Loveqf 201,271,361,386 

Man of Sorrows 88,205,326 

JUeldusedech, 292 



Sntiex of Snl^jeds. 

Chnat, Messiah, 74,83,467,468 

Names of. 215 

Physieiany 831,371,476 

Pi£>t, 141 

Praise to, 65, 86, 89, 90, 92, 185, 203, 243, 245, 269, 

318, 331, 339, 376, 387 

Precious to Believers, 181,387 

Prince of Life, 85 

Prince qf Peace, 70,91,94,219,342 

Prodaimed, ^83,215 

Prophet, Priest and King, 181, 215 

Ransom, 212, 543 

Reign^, 68,74,100,460 

Rifiige, 332,344 

Resurrection qf, .. .. 14,211,212,214,217 

Resurrection and Idfe, 81 

Ro(^ 119,181,308,317 

Roekqfages, 810 

R'uleT qfaU things, . . • * . . 232 

Saaifice, 184,200 

Saviour, 68,74,324,392 

Sh^^d, .. .. 64,215,224-226,421,455,606 

8hm. .. .. .. .. 824 

Son iff David, 641 

SonqfGod, 189,222 

Source qf every blessing, 81,185,231 

Star qf Jacob, 128 

Strength qf every saint, 218 

Sufferings <f, 188—190, 198, 199, 208 

Sun qf Righteousness, 119,402 

Surety, 212, 216, 326 

Sympathyqf, 326,411 

mumphs^, 135,244,252,292 

Way, 878 

Way, the Truth, and the Life, 891 

2Mqf, 188 

Chri8tian,/00^, 133,414 

PHvilegesqfthe, 102,221,550 

Security qf the, 102,213,215,319 

ChuTGh,Juture glory qf the, 126 

Prayer for Z/nitff in the, 342, 548 

City, none dbidingheref 435 

Comfort, to the qfflieted, 125, 141, 178, 837, 848, 382, 386 

Comforter, {Holy Spirit), . . 235, 259, 306, 322, 398 

Commcmion, The Boly, . . . . 196, 198, 283, 414—424 

With the saints, .. .. 46,66,271,294,364,648 

Conoluding hymnB, 4o— 66 

Confession of 9iB, 179, 200, 218, S^'^ 



ISxiHtx of S6iib|ects. 

Con&Seoioe, in Christ, 141,225,325,867 

In Oad, . . 40, 104, 111, 112, 138, 159, 166, 236, 309, 312, 

341, 348, 539 

Confirmation, 430,431 

Gonseoration of Churches, 454,455 

Coyeuant, Baptism the seal qfy 118 

Creation, Prattf^br. 209,266,267,288 

The Ifem prayed for y 402 

Cross, Bdiever taking up the, . . 334, 381, 382, 427, 428 

Christonths, 188,201,392 

Umblemqf baptismal vows, 427,430,431 

Crown of Glorj, . . . . 359 

"DnxkiaesAy spirittud dispeOed, .. .. 125,395,398,459 

Day,ofJudgnment, 149,216,277,446,448,450,451 

Anticipations qf^ 299 



323 

438,447 
394, 439, 449 
440,441 



Beafiiess, spiritual, 

Death, happiness qfthe Christianas , . . 

Irresistible, 

Of friends, wmfortin, 

Preparationfor, : 436,437,442,443,548 

Triumph qf Christ.over, ... 211,212,214,241,242 

Behkj, danger qf, 113,299,442,443 

Dismission, 52,56,57,59—66 

Ember Weeks, .. .. 77,462,453 

Emmanuel, 86,119,249,371,386 

End of the Tear, 106—111 

Evening, 38-41 

Faith, Christ object qf, 207, 330 

If^flueTiee qf, 81 

Prayer for, 404 

Salvatianby, 222,371,400 

Tasta, national, .. 471,473 

Feast, Christian, 133, 414, 416, 417, 418, 420» 4^Si^-424. 

TorgiYtDjeaB, Blessedness qf, 146,162,179 

(^ one another. 192,363 

d^nns, prayed for, ... 62, 166, 167, 182, 199, 227, 390 

Fountain, opened for sin, 207 

QeDiUM^eiUled to salvation, 120,129 

Gethsemane, 190, 191 

Qod, author qf Good, 107 

awe qfffor his people, 126, 127, 134, 285, 296, 305 

312 329 335 349 
Confidence in, .. 40, 104, 11 1, 112, 138*, 159' 166| 236 

309, 312, 341, 348, 539 

Creator, 106,267 

Dqfenee of his people, 112 

JBtemityqf, 53,112,113,114,368 

Ikchortatum to praise him, .. 28-31,36,61,68,308 



Sntrex of Subfects. 

God, Father, . . 116, 120, 126, 803, 306, 807, 343, 869 

Father Almightu, . . . . 341 

Friend, 116,126 

Glory of J in Ch^eeUion, . . . . 76, 150, 253, 276 

Glory off in his Churchy 68 

God qf our Fathers. 389 

Goodness of, 114,120,234,370 

Guardian, . . . . . . .. 2, 305, 349, 368, 372 

Guide, 239,372 

Incomprehensible, 396 

Jtisticeqf, 254 

Kingof Kings, .. 288 

Lave^, 144,171,398 

Omnipotence, 35 

Omnipresence, 35,151,539 

Omniscience, 228,291,493 

Protector qf his people, 38,461 

Providence qf, mysterious, 396 

B^uge, 40,130,316,344,356,368 

Self-existent, 273 

Shepherd qf his people, 308,645 

Source of every blessing, 114,120,234 

Sovereign of an, 230,266 

Sun and shield, 291 

Unchangeable, . . .. 112, 329, 348, 372, 398, 541 

C^ospel, a joyful sound, 60, 105, 376 

Peace aiM Love, 176 

Power of, ,, .. 19,50,177 

THwnphof, 459,463,466 

0[T9Lce, praise for means qf, 64 

Prayerfor an increase if, .. 43,78,186,296,362,399 

Throneof, 194 

Gratitude,./or temporal blessings, . . . . 234, 370 

Guidance, »raw«'/ar, 226,239,304 

Happiness, in Christ, 231, 343 

Of the Righteous, 281,297,365 

Harvest of tbeliordy 78,146,407 

Heart, hardness of, 78 

Heaven, Canaan, a type qf, 239, 302 

Christian's hope, 366,383 

Christian* s rest, .. 141,180,290,291,801,337 

Joysqf, 154,279,307,444,446 

Longing for, .. .. 147,180,801,838,354,408,435 

Holiness, ;?myer/or, .. .. 69,172,251,373,401 

Holy Communion, .. .. 196,198,283,414—424 

^Holy Spirit, Conforter, ... 235, 259, 306, 322, 398 

JJove, heavenly, 251,260 

a2^ 



Sntrtx of %ubffcts. 

Uoly, Gifts qfj prayed foTy 250,258 

Guidance qf, pmyed for, 229,248,251,255,258 

IndfeelUtig of , prayed far, .. 257,261,264,282,314 
It^uence qf, prayed Jor, 235, 257, 260, 262, 265, 330 

OtLtpouHng qf, prayed for, . . 46, 52, 81, 117, 304, 322 

Sanctifying, 258,262,293 

WUneesing, 265,283 

Hope, in darknees, 313, 330 

R^oieing in, 360 

House of God, ddight in the, 3, 12, 13, 15, 21--26, 223, 284 

Praise in the. 22,28—31,42,308 

Presence qf God, in the, .. .. 133,454,455,640 
Huinility, Chri^ an example qf, 128, 132, 136, 176, 226, 476 

Clothed with, 343 

Invitation to Sinners, . . 210, 283, 317, 355, 385, 400, 403 

JsnjB^hrought out ^ Egypt, 210 

ieitxiSB^m, the oUy of, 188,315 

TheNen), 180,352 

Jesus, [see Christ) 

Zeiw%, prayer for the, 456—458 

Joj, in divine worship, 23,24,26 

Over penitents, 549 

Judas Iscariot, 584 

Jud^e appearing, 216 

Judgment, day qf, . . 149, 216, 277, 446, 448, 450, 461 

AnticijMitionsqfthe, 299 

Justification, through the righteousness qf Christ, . . 206 

218, 874 

King or Queen, ^ayery^r, 140,230 

Kingdom of Christ, prayer for the coming qfthe, . . 95, 462 

iMDb, praise to the, 203,269,339 

liberaUty to the poor, 474—479,482,483 

Ute,thoH, .. .. 106,108—110,113,116,449 

Sustained by God, Ill 

Uncertainty (f, 394,449 

litany, .. 208 

LookiD^ to Jesus, .. .. 178,188,197,332,549 

Lord's day (see Sabbath), 

IjaYe.dimne, 177,253,264,263,278,393 

Of Christ for man, 386 

To Christ, 247,260,347,387 

To God, 278,347 

To one another, .. 144,160,294,361,393,409,424 

Triumph qf, in the Gospel, 381 

Man, by nature corrupt, . . 79, 60, 374, 384, 385, 429 

Marriage, 432,483 

'Vr^raom, 97,101* 

'oisedeck, .. .. 292 



Sntrex o{ %nbjtrt0. 

Mercjy praue for past, 2,3,110 

Prayer for 588 

MeroY-seat, approaching the, ' 385 

Messiah 74,83,467,468 

Ministers, Christ the strength qfSis . . . . 246, 461 

Prayer fw 77,452,453 

Missions, generally, . . 68, 137, 246, 252, 256, 259, 292 

328, 339, 407, 459-468 

TotheJ&me 456—458 

Morning, 1—8, 19 

Moses and the Lamb, song of 854 

National Occasions, Humiliation^ . . . . 164, 471, 478 

Reliance ufton God, 469, 470 

Thanksgiving, 472 

New Year, 112—117 

OheAieuce, to God, 295,334 

To Rulers, 140 

Offerings, qfthe wise men, 122, 124 

To God, 480, 481 

Ordination, 77,452,463 

Pardon, bliss qf, 146, 162, 179 

Of sins prayed for, . . 62, 166, 167, 182, 199, 227, 390 

PeaceofGod 57,219 

Pilgrimage, ^iffi a, 60,291,383,408,508 

Praise/or creation, 209, 266, 267, 288 

For deliver ancejfr dm qfflietions, . . 142, 143, 289, 328 

For means qf grace, 54, 174 

For mercies past, 2,8,110 

For Redemption,, . 91, 93, 94, 121, 158, 175, 209, 288, 800 

For Salvation, ' 84, 108, 105, 263 

In the house qf God, 22, 2&-81, 42, 308 

To the God qf Abraham, 377 

To the Incarnate Word, 89, 90, 92 

TotheZamb, 203,269,339 

To the Redeemer, 86, 185, 318, 887 

To the Saviour, .. .. 86,243,245,831,376 

Universal to God, . . 1, 20, 36, 48, 51, 65, 103, 232 

280, 286, 362, 405, 641 

Prayer, character qf, •* 858 

Fncouragement to, 173, 236, 390 

For acceptance with God, 41 

For a blessing in the aanctuary 32, 42 

For a blessing on God^s word, . . 27, 33, 52, 59, 63, 73 

157,260 
For an awakening, . . : . . . . 113, 116 

For an increase (^grace, ., 48,78,186,296,362,899 
For divine teaching generaUjf, .. .. 34,220 

For forgiveness qfsku, . . 62, 166, 167, 182, 199, 227, 39^* 

ad 



Pwver, for pretence qf Chrut with n», . . 99, 238 

Ar proteetion and eare qf Gad, . . 88, 49, 107, 139, 303 

356,360 

For eanetytcationy 41, 69, 172, 350, 373 

For sincerity in prayer, 34, 165 

For the Holy Ghost, {see Holy Ghost), 

Hindrances to, 173,323,401 

PnYilese8,(f the Christian, 102,221,550 

Promiaee, qf Chrisfs presence with his people, . . 46 

Providence, mysterious, 396 

PubUc CharitieB, 474-487 

Race, the Christian, 152 

Rachel weeping, 101 

Redemption, aratitudefor 196, 201, 204 

praise for, . . 91, 93, 94, 121, 158, 175, 209, 288, 300 

Rejoicing, in God, 131, 353 

In the Gospel, 156 

Rempation to God's will, prayer for, . . 238, 286, 319, 334 

Christ ovr exanMoU qf, 190, 191 

Resurrection, <2f C%rM^, 332,344 

Qf saints, 244,440 

Universal, 277,446,450,461 

Repentance, necessity qf, 355 

Prayer for, 165 

Retirement, Christian, 293 

Retrospect, improved, 389 

Revelation, compared with creation, 19, 75 

Revival, »raycr/<w, 260,282 

VlXche&,thetrvc, .. .. 104,401 

Vanity qf worldly, 434,479 

Righteousness, Of Christ, . . 161, 206, 374, 376, 402 

Ofbelievers .. .. 542 

Rook of ages, 310 

Sabbath, 4—18,21,39,44,45,47,54 

The heavenly, 13 

Sacraments. 412—429 

^eoTi&ce, qf Christ aU-si^gkHcnt 184,200 

Saints, (see belieoers, and Christians,) 

Saints^ Days, 96—101,376—411 

Salvation, by Christ, 277, 299, 310, 376 

By grace 218 

(ffthe Gentiles, 120,129 

Throughfavth, 222,371,400 

Praiwfar, 84,103,105,175,263 

PledoMqf, 420 

Sanctificatlon, prayer for, . . . . 41, 69, 172, 350, 373 

Sanotoary, {see House qf Ge^, 

Tohools, 276,488-617 



]£ntrex of !Ht)»)fd«. 

&A06IB, (Infant), 518-58S 

SonptnreSy [tee WordgfChd). 

Sea, an emblem qfa Cnristaina trials , . . . . 170 

SeasonB, 0f/^ year, 114,116,394 

Seeking God, 853,412 

Self-Commuuion and self-examination, .. .. 412 

Self-discipline, 413 

Self-Righteousness, diaelaimed, 810 

Shepherd and Flock, . . . . 64, 216, 226, 421, 606 

Sheep, tinners compared to straying, . . 224, 227, 287, 861 
Sickness, [see AMtction) 

Sin, atoned forby Christ, 204, 206, 207 

CoTifession qf 179,200,218,368 

Blessednettqfforgivenetiqf 146,162,179 

HwmUiaiumfor, 167,884 

OriginaL 384,885,429 

Prayer for forgiveness qf, 62, 166, 167, 182, 199, 227, 390 

BvBine!r%,inmtationto, .. 210,288,317,365,886,400,408 

Like sheep going astray, .. .. 224,227,287,861 

Repentant r^otced over, . . . . . . > • 287 

Warning to 315 



tn^ to 
01 Christ, 



Soldiers of Christ, 168,324,399,406 

Sons of God, 148, 223, 266, 281, 306, 314, 327, 848, 419, 430 

Star in the East, 122—124,128,137 

Stephen, dea^A ^. 96 

Storm at sea, >. .. 141,832 

Sun of Righteousness, Christ the, . . . . 119, 402 

Sun rising, 1, 19. 326 

Sunning his race 19, 75 

Submission, to the Will qf God, . . 238, 286, 319, 334 

Christ our example qf, 190, 191 

Sympathy, qf Christ with his people, . . . . 326, 411 
Temptation, jrom the world, 169, 186 

Support under, 213 

Thanksgiving,./or merdes, 2, 3, 110 

National, 472 

Time, compared with eternity, J, ., .. .. 115 

Improving the, . . . . 153, 443 

Redeeming the, 108, 109 

Treasure, the Christian's 104, 401 

Trinity, doctrine qfthe,., . . 270, 272, 273, 425, 549 

Praise to the, 56, 57, 268, 270, 272—274, 402, 403, 426 

Prayer to the 271, 275 

Trust, in GoWs care for his people^ . . . . 309, 360 

Unbelief, prayer o^aiTMf, 379,385 

Union with Christ, 378 

Unity, in the Church prayed for, . . . . 342, 648 
Vanity, ^^*efwrW, 288, 43^ 



Stttrex ol S6nbjects. 

Vow, baptwmd, -. . 490, 431 

Warfare, the ChruHan, 168, 324, 399, 406 

^hadiomy the heavenly y 359 

Word, Christ the Ineamate, 88—90 

Word of Qod, allponferfid, 50,174 

A life-giving stream 237 

Our heritage, 155 

Praise for 174 

Prayer for a blessing on, . . 27, 33, 52, 59, 63, 167, 250 

Spiritualeeed 157,289 

Sure, 158 

The engrqfted, 81 

World, prayer to be released, from its slavery, . . . . 401 

Wn.th,qf God against sin, 333 

Of God d^ecated, 163,171 

Year, beginning of, 112—117 

Und^ 106—111 

Young, guided by Scripture, 359, 497 

Prayer for the 484,486,546 

Prayer qf the, 487 

* Zealt praffer for 811 

Zion, a citizen qf, 25 

Cityqf, 220,281,378 

HiUof 305 

Longingfor 147,301,435,540 

. Love to 284 



€Mt 0f ^irat Ita. 



NO. 
Abba, Father, Trhile we, 306 
A charge to keep, C, Wes. 31 1 
Affliction is a, Cotton 170 
Again our weekly labours, 6 
Again returns the, Mason 4 
Alas I and did my, Watts 204 
All hail the great, Perr, 249 
All people that on, O, F. 28 
All those who in the Lord, 96 
Almighty and most, Bose, 419 
Almighty Father ! Cott,S27 
AlmightyGod.Thy, Tra«*493 
Almighty God, Thy word, 1 57 
And now the solemn rite, 453 
And will indeed, Montg, 454 
Another six days', Stennet 6 
And is the Gospel peace, 176 
Angels from the, Mont. 83 
Are we soldiers of the, 399 
Are your minds, Merrick^SS 
Arise, God I Merrick 456 
Arm of the Lord, Wesley 464 
Around the throne of Goa,526 
Ashamed of Jesus, Gregg 195 
As pants the hart, Tate 1 34 
Assembled in our school, 492 
As when the weary. Newt, 383 
At our Father's table, 424 
Author of ^ood, Merri4ik 107 
Awake anof sing, Harnm. 354 
Awake my soul, Kenn 1 
Awake, my zeal, awake, 475 
Awake, our souls I Wattsl52 
Awake, ye saints, awake, 16 



vo. 
Awed by a mortal's, 334 
Baptized into the, 298 

Baptized into Thy, 431 

Berore Jehovah's, Watts 30 
Before Thy mercy, j9a^A. 33 
Behold our. Watts 198 

Behold th' expected, V(^ 407 
Behold the failing, 2%h2^. 50 
Behold the Lamb of God, 339 
Behold the Lamb, Watts 548 
Behold the morning, Wattsl 9 
Behold the Prince, Cott. 85 
Behold the throne, Newt. 194 
Behold what. Watts 148 
Behold ye servants, JBa^h. 51 
Be joyful in God, 31 

Be merciful to me, Watts 360 
Beset with snares. Dodd. 367 
Be still my heart f JVewt, 336 
Bestow, Lord, Corvper 484 
Be with us. Lord, where'er238 
Bless'd be the. Watts 275 
Bless'd day of God, 18 

Blessed are they, CotteriU 1 79 
Blest are the sons, Momu 364 
Blest are the moiajWatts 221 
Blest be the tie, Fa/meett 294 
Blest is the man to, Mer. 146 
Blest is the man, Bath. 297 
Blest is the man, Straph. 486 
Blest is the nation, 470 

Blest is the work, God, 21 
Blest object of my soul's, 236 
Brethren let us join, 376 



^MU of JFitst Xintfi. 



NO. 

Brethren let us, XeUff 409 
Brightestandbest, J3«^ 122 
Brightneas of the, Bobin. 245 
Bright was the, Sp.qfPs, 128 
Buned in shadows, Watts 161 
By thy birth and, Grant 208 
Children of Jerusalem, 627 
Children of the, Cenniek &(^ 
Children of old, hosannas 509 
Christians, aweJce ! Byrom 92 
Christ, the Lord, P. Book2n 
Come gracious Lord, 261 
Come gracious, Bronme 251 
Come, Holy, Ord, Serv, 235 
Come, Holy Ghost, O. S, 258 
Come, Holy, Bronme 257 
Come, Holy Spirit, Hart 264 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, 501 
Come, Holy Spirit, Watts 260 
Come, let us join, Tra^«269 
Come, my soid. Newton 390 
Come, sound His, Watts W^ 
Come, Thou long, Madan 87 
Come, ye sinners, Hart9&6 
Come ye that lovev TTo^ 26 
Come ye that love, SteeU 247 
Communion of, montg, 415 
Correct us, Lord, Lute 171 
Creator Spirit! Dryden2&l 
Day of Judgment! iv«v^.446 
Bearer, Lord, Thy ^io/t. 71 
Bear refuge of my, Stede 344 
Beep in our hearts. Watts 199 
Bid sweeter strains,Pri0r 160 
Bismiss us with. Hart 62 
Ere another sabbaths, 44 
Eternal source of, Dodd. 114 
Eternal Spirit I CoUeriU^&b 
Except the Lord, ^0^^.349 
Far from our thoughts, 1'33 
Far from these, Stede 279 
Far from the, Cowper 293 
Far from Zion, Ooode 301 
Father, before we hence, 52 
Father, I bless thy, Watts 183 
Father of heaven, Hart 4\^ 
Father of heaven, Cknifper270 



90. 
F&ther of mercies, Bedd, 77 
Father of mercies! hear, 500 
Father of mercies ! send, 478 
Father, Son, and Holy, 272 
Father, thou dost conduct, 159 
Father, whate'er of, Steele 369 
Fools in their hearts have, 79 
Forbid it. Lord, Bath, 350 
For a season call'd topart,521 
For ever blessed be. Watts 324 
Forth in thv name, WesleySTS 
Frequent the day, Bronme 1 1 
From age to age, Watts 53 
From all that dwell. Watts 58 
From Egypt's, KeUy 408 
From Greenland's, Heber 468 
From Jesse's root. Pope 82 
From lowest depths, JV. V. 187 
From the first oawn^ 4d4 
Give me the win^s. Watts 404 
Give sentence with, N, V, 337 
Give thanks unto, JV.F.35S 
Give to our God, Watts2ad 
Give to the Lord, ye sons, 232 
Glorious things, Newton 220 
Glory to -thee, my, Kenn 38 
God in His temple let us, 32 
God in the congregation, 345 
God in the Gospel, Bedd. 177 
God is the refuge ef His, 237 
God moves in a, Cowper 396 
God, my strength, jtfdrr. 139 
Gtod of my life, Comper 319 
God of my mercy. Watts 192 
God of our hope I to Thee, 485 
God of our life I Thy, 116 
Go to dark, Montq, 190 

Go worship at Immanuers 119 
Gracious God ! StomOl 268 
Great God I and may, 626 
Great God I and wilt, 499 
GreatGod of Abr'am, Cott,4&7 
Great God! this sacred, 17 
Great God ! what do I, 450 
Great God ! whose awful, 274 
Great is the Lord, Watts 37 
Great Shepherd, Nmvton 455 
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Great source of zdj, Lyte 372 

Great the joy when, 271 

Great was the day, 256 

Guide us, Thou, ^0^.239 

Hail brightest, ^a^Aurs^ 98 

Hail the day, Madan 242 

Hail thou Source, Bob, 120 

Happy the child who, 502 

Happy the child, WatU49b 

Happy they who, KeUy 375 

Hark ! a glad yoice the, 86 

Harkl a still small yoice, 616 

Hark ! the distant, Bath, 463 

Hark, the glad, Doddridge 70 

Hark ! the herald, P. Bookdl 

Hark I the song, Jlfontg, 100 

Hark ! the yoice of love, 203 

Have you read the, 535 

Heal us, Emmanuel, Cow, 371 

Hear, Lord, the. Camper 487 

Hear me, Lord in my, 229 

Hear, what God, Cowp, 125 

Heavenly Father may, 425 

He dies, the friend, WatUbS7 

Help us, Lord ! CotL 482 

Here we suffer grief, 624 

He that hath made, Watts 40 

High in the shining, 512 

High on a hill of dfuuding 547 

High on a throne, 477 

Ho ! ev'ry one that thir8ts,317 

Holy bible book divine, 514 

Holy Spirit on, Mant, 330 

Hosauna to the, Heber 90 

How are Thy, Addison 461 

How beauteous. Watts 156 

How bless'd is he, iV^. F. 365 

How blest is he, Bathurst 474 

How blest the man how, 381 

How blest the man, WattsS36 

How blest the, Barbould 447 

How did my heart, Watts284: 

How fair thy dwelling, 24 

How good, how, Lyte 296 

'How happy is the, Logan 359 

How large the, Watts 546 

How long, Lord^ Watts 313 



IfO. 
How long sometimes, 519 
How many kmAred,J}odd.\ 11 
How pleasant, how. Watts 23 
How pleasant is the dawn, 490 
How sad our state, Watts 385 
How shall the, WatU 497 
How shall we come before,184 
How sweet the hour of, 438 
How sweet the, Newton 181 
How swift the, Doddridge 389 
How vast the treasure, 104 
I ask'd the Lord, Newton 536 
If human kindness. Nod 196 
Ifthe Lord had, Goode 76 
In all the ways and works, 254 
Incarnate God ! Newton 102 
In deep distress, to God, 316 
In Israel's fiine, Cawood 503 
In loud and cheerful, 42 
In mercy, not in, Newton 538 
In token that thou shalt, 427 
In vain our fancy f Newton 44^ 
Isreal*s Shepherd ! Bick. 421 
I sing the Almighty, * 534 
I think when I read, 523 
" It is finished I" KeUy 202 
" It is the Lord," Green 397 
I waited meekly, N. V, 143 
Jerusalem \ Heber 316 

Jerusalem, my happy, 180 
Jesus before Thy, T&mple 480 
Jesus Christ, my Lord, 530 
Jesus I love Thy, Dodd. 387 
Jesus, kind, Wesley 429 

Jesus physician of the, 331 
Jesus, refuge of, Wesley 332 
Jesus rising from the, 214 
Jesus the shepherd, Kdiy 505 
Jesus, Thou man, Heber 88 
Jesus, we lift our. Beck 426 
Join all the. Watts 2\6 

Joy to the world ! Watts 67 
Judge me, Lord, Lyte 413 
Let all, of ev'ry rank, 434 
Let us adore, Newton 400 
Let us now with hearts, 513 
Light of those, Toplady 395 
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like crowded, Confer 449 
Lo ! He comes, Oliver 74 
Lo inGethsemane's, Good4f^b 
Lo ! in the East, CatterUl 124 
Lo ! round the throne, 410 
Lonff have we, Watts 73 
Look down, 0, CatteriU 430 
Lord a little band and, 620 
Lord! a thousand, Lvte 9il 
Lord dismiss us, Buraer 60 
Lord, dismiss us with, 61 
Lord, help us on Thj, 63 
Lord I clfumThee, Bath, 312 
Lord I have made. Watts 155 
Lord, if Thou, Madan 343 
Lord ! in the, Watts 3 
Lord Jesus, is Thy, 422 

Lord ! let my prayer, 41 
Lord, look upon a little, 531 
Lord, may the Inward, 118 
Lord ! may we, Baxter 366 
Lord ! my grief, Kdly 131 
Lord of Heaven, Crosse 472 
LordoftheSabbath,i7o^. 13 
Lord, teach a little child, 522 
Lord, teach us, Montg, 34 
Lord! Thou hast set, 12 
Lord I Thou hBAi^Newton 380 
Lord, 'tis a pleasant, 542 
Lord we confess, Waits 218 
Lord, when oMXtBathurst 481 
Lord, when we, CarlyU 165 
Lord, while Thy, 471 

Lord, who's the, N, F. 25 
Love divine, all, Wesley ^^ 
Lovest thou not 7 alas ! 393 
Make haste, God, 330 

Mark'd as the, Noel 466 

May the^ace of, iV^^nrtofi 66 
Mighty God, while angels,633 
Much m sorrow, JT. White 406 
My God, how, Cowoer 374 
My God, my Father, Ae22^5 
MyGod! thespring, WattiWtSi 
My God, the steps of, 138 
Myf Maker and my King, 483 
My never-ceasing songs, 158 
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My refuse is the God, 130 
My Saviour and. Watts 135 
My song shall, Corvper 98 
My soul lies, Watts 186 

My soul praise the, O. V. 253 
Nor eye nath seen, nor, 307 
Not all the blood. Watts 200 
Not unto us, but to Thy, 175 
Now, gracious, Newton 117 
NowmavHe, Newton 64 
Now to the Lord a noble, 89 
be joyful in, Bathurst 328 
O bless the Lord, Tra^300 
blessed souls are. Watts 162 
O come, loud, N V, 308 
for a closer, Cowper 282 
for a heart to, Wesley 172 

for a martyr's glowing, 97 

1 for the eye of, Steele 437 
from the world's, Cott. 401 
OGod! how, Watts 2 
God, my heart is, 20 
God, my heart, Xyfe248 
God, my sins, MOer 363 
OGod of Hosts, iV^.F. 640 
OGod of Jacob! J)odd,dOS 
God, our help, Watts 112 
Qod, unseen, yet ever, 417 
OQod^whog&v'BtyMeber 99 
how Hove Thy, (7((my. 72 
King of Kings ! Thy, 140 
Kingof Sttlem, Prince, 342 
Lord, another,^. White 43 
Lord, forgive a sinful, 510 
O Lord, my best, Cowper 286 
Lord our fathers, N F. 460 
OLordl our Lord, Watts27e 
Lord, unto my voice, 356 
may my heart, Bradley 362 
may the pow'r, Newton 473 
my soul, what, Kelly 178 
O plead my cause, Lyte293 
praise ye the, N, F. 121 
O render thanks, N, F. 357 
Saviour be Thy, J\r. F. 262 
Saviour is Thy, Seber 78 
Saviour, may, Bath. 903 



^I^le of ((est Xiatfi. 



NO. 

O Saviour, who didst, 222 
O self existent One in, 273 
O Spirit of the, Montg. 260 
O Sun of Righteousness, 402 
O that I knew the secret, 321 
that the Lord, Watts S04: 
O Thou ! by long, Guion 539 
Thou irom, Mumpfmes 197 
OThou that hear'st,irfl«« 167 
Thou, to whose, i^or. 291 
Thou who, C, Wesley 847 
Thou who in the form, 132 
'tis a lovely thing for, 489 
O ! weep not o*er, Hdfer 101 
O! what stupendous, 327 
! why should Israel's, 468 
Zion ! when we, KeUy 147 
Object of mv first desire, 231 
O'er the realms, Cotterill 129 
Oft as the bell, Nmton 442 
Of Thy love some gpracious, 66 
Once all must, Doddridge 439 
On what has navr. Newton 69 
Our God is love, Cotterill 144 
Our Jud^e will, JDodd. 461 
OurLordisris'n, Wesley 2il 
Our Lord shall. Watts 460 
Ours is a rich and, Kelly 418 
Parent of g^d! whose, 423 
Peace be to this. Nevvton 219 
Plung'd in a gulf. Watts 386 
Pour down Thy, Montg, 462 
Pour down Thy, Nemton 81 
Praise Gk)d, m v, Bath 286 
Praise the Lord ! ye, 103 
Praise je the Lord, iv. F. 329 
Prayer is the 8oul's,if0n^^358 
Prepare a thankful,iV<w^. 318 
Prepare me, gracious God,314 
Raise your triumphant, 263 
R^oioe Believer, Newton 213 
Rejoice the Lord, Wesley 244 
Remark, my soul the, 116 
Remember, man. Sort 479 
Return, m^, Doddridge 412 
Righteous judge, Goode952 
Rock of Ages ! Toplady 310 
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Safely through, Newton 8 
Salvation ! O the, Watts 106 
Salvation to God, who, 84 
Saviour divine ! Wesley 206 
Saviour, source of every, 186 
See, Lord, before Thy, 498 
See what unbounded, 188 
Servants of God, His, 280 
Shepherd of Souls, and, 226 
Shew pity. Lord ; Watts \S2 
Short IS the, Bathurst 109 
Since Jesus, Berridge 432 
Sing to the Lord, Watts 22 
Sinners obey the, Wesley 283 
Sinners turn, JFaivcett 403 
Soldiers of Christ, Wesley 168 
So let our lips and. Bum 69 
Sometimes a, Cowper 398 
Songs of immortal praise, 209 
Sons of men behold , Wattsl23 
Soon shall the. Mason 39 
Sovereign of all I whose, 230 
Spirit of Mercy, Truth, 269 
Spirit of Truth ! Heber 256 
Stand up and bless, Montg 36 
Sweet is the task, Sp^PsA7 
Sweet is the work, Watts 10 
Teach me the measure of, 106 
Thanks for Thy house, 64 
The ans^el comes, MUman 145 
The billows swell, Cowper 388 
The day of wrath, Scott 149 
The deaf may heaifKeeble 323 
The doubt Thy, Jttdkin 379 
The earth that long, Dodd. 94 
Thee, we adore, Cotterill 406 
Thee we adore. Watts 113 
The eye of the, Sidl 36 
The grass and, Nemton 394 
The God of Abr'am, Oliverd77 
The God of glory looks, 163 
The happy mom, KeUy 212 
The heathen, Montg. 467 
The heavens declare, Jvatts76 
The holy gospel we, 136 
The hour of my, Logan 436 
The Lord is king! Wattsl27 
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The Lord is ris'n, Kelly 217 
The Lord is the, ffdnsr 161 
The Lord Jehovah, Watta 68 
The Lord look'd, Bath. 80 
The Lord my, Addison 225 
TheLordofSabhath.TTas. 9 
The Lord of mifht, He^ 448 
The Lord, the Judge, 277 
The Lord who died, LyU 240 
The Lord, who, Logan 326 
Themomiiigdawns,ibr<mf.l89 
The night was, Saweis 191 
The peace which, Newton 67 
The praises of my, Watta 4Sid 
The pure and, Montgom, 428 
There is a fountain, Cowp, 207 
There is a glorious world, 618 
There is a land of, WaUa d02 
There is a nath, Taylor 604 
The sabbath day is come, 488 
The saints on earth, l^esfZ.548 
The spacious, Addison 150 
They that in, Bathurat28\ 
This is the day, Comper 16 
This is the day, Watta 14 
This is the day, Mont, 46 
Thou art the way, LondonS&l 
Thou boundless Source, 234 
Thou Judge of, Wealeu 216 
Thou, Lord by, iV^. V, 228 
Thou, Lord, our guard, 124 
Thou'rt gone, Bp. Heber 441 
Through all the, iV^. V. 142 
Through the day, Kelly 49 
Thus spake Jehovah to 292 
Thy body broken for. 416 
Thy chastening:, Jv, V. 163 
ThypraiseAlmightjLord, 466 
Time hymomentSfJYomton 108 
Tis my happiness, Cowper 382 
To be thegraoious, Mant 384 
To bless Thy, N, F. 462 
To Ood be glory, peace, 66 
To Gcd, in whom, N, V. 166 
To God the only, Watta SUd 
To-morrow, Lm, Bodd.443 
To Thy temple I repair, 223 



NO. 
To Zion's hill I, N. 7. 306 
Try us God, Wesley 361 
Up to the hUls I, Watta 9S8 
Vouchsafe, Almighty Lord 1 65 
Vouchsafe Thy gracious, 27 
We all, Lord, Merrick 224 
We love Thee, Lord, 278 
Welcome, sweet, Watta 7 
We sing of the realms, 517 
' We've no abiding,* Kdly 435 
What a strange and, 629 
What blest examples do, 616 
Whatsinnersvalue, Wattalb^ 
What ton^e can, Kelly 445 
What vanous, Cowper 173 
When all Th^, Add{8on970 
When blooming youth, 607 
When Christ invites us, 420 
When daily I kneel down, 51 1 
When gathering -B. Grant 169 
When Ood, from sin's, 289 
When his lost sheep the, 287 
When his salvation, 528 
When Israel forth, Lyte 210 
When I survey, Watta 201 
When Jesus into, Montg. 506 
When languor, Toplady 361 
When like a, Montg. 476 
When little Samuel woke, 532 
When on Sinai's, Montg. 544 
When rising, Addison 299 
When to the house of God, 491 
When we can read, Watta2d0 
When will the day, Bath. 96 
Where two or, Stennet 46 
While through, Daviea 164 
Whilewith cea8less,iV<?RN(.llO 
Who can describe, Watta ^9 
Why are these direful, 193 
Why doth the Lord, WatttBASi 
Why do we mourn, Watta 440 
Why should the, WatU^SSt 
Why those fears? KeUy\4X 
Wilt Thou dread majt«ty,545 
With all my pow'rs of, 1 74 
With a weight, Bathurst 348 
With oheenul voices rise, 433 
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Within Thy, Watts 809 

With joy we, Watts 411 
With one consent, N. V. 29 
Worship, honour, glory, 48 
YeboimdlessrealmSyiV. F.267 
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Te messeng^ers, Vohe 246 
Ye nationflexyIt,6alvation,137 
Te servants of, Weslm/ 243 
Yes, we trust the, Kel^ 459 
Zion ! the oity of, Newton 378 



